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List’aing alone in a lonely place, 
At the still mid-hour of night, 


While the fall moon like a dead man’s face, 
Glares fixed and cold and white— 


And shadows are black, like deep graves cut 
To the shape of every tree ; 

A voice, that through all this battle-year 
Has waited, speaks to me. 


Not down from the bending blue of Heaven, 
Does the wordless message start ; 

Nor up from the frozen bosom of earth ; 
But out of my saddened heart. 


I know It by every thought of pain, 
By all the tears I've wept, 

By visions that haunted me when awake, 
By dreams when I have slept. 


It speaks with the tongue of prophecy, 
And with the truth of dread, 
Of a far-off, silent battle-field, 
And a soldier lying dead. rC—. 


THE OLD HOUSE 


AT BROCKLEHURST. 





We were together in the parlor—my wife 
and I. It was not much past nine, but peo- 
ple kept early hours in those days, and sup- 
per had long been over ; the children were in 
bed, and the house was quiet. I was lean- 
ing back in my easy chair, wearied with my 
long day's work, and half asleep, when I was 
roused by my wife's voice, saying, as she laid 
down her sewing : 

“Have you thought or done anything yet, 
Alfred, abeut our going to the country ?” 

Now, to tell the truth, I had thought a 
great deal, and had done—nothing. I knew 
Dr. Elwyn had said that little Philip would 
never grow up a healthy boy in our close 

London house, and I was as anxious as any 
father need be about my child, but I knew 
too, by sad experience, how little a poor 
drawing-master with seven children has to 
spare for country trips. All this I said now 
to the wife, who always bore her full share 
of my heavy cares; but in her the mother’s 
love conquered all else, and as I looked into 
her eyea, I saw, though she spoke little, that 
she would never rest until our boy was 
breathing the fresh country air he needed. 

Bat the weeks passed away, and her worn 
face, and the few words she dropped from 
time to time, told me how constantly and 
vainly she watched for any chance of this.— 
They had grown to months, when one even- 
ing she met me at the door radiant with 
gladness, and drawing me into the parlor, 
put into my hand a letter, exclaiming : 

“ Only read that, Alf, and tell me if it will 
not do.” 

It ran thus: 

“Not three miles from here is a large 
house, Brocklehurst Grange, which having 
been empty many years, is now to be let at a 
very low reat. I could hardly advise Mr. 
Sainsbury to take much trouble about it, for 
it looks so dreary and comfortless, that you 
would never like to live there. Skill, in case 
my description does not alarm you, and you 
wish to hear more, I send the address of the 
agent in whose hands it is.” 

My wife hardly waited for me to read to 
the end. 

“ My aunt does not know,” she said, anxious- 
ly. “Tniok! it is large and cheap; and it 
must be near a coach-road, and near London, 
“nce it is close to Leekford, and that is such 
& healthy place. Oh, Alfred, dear, we don't 
care for fine houses, and we could make it 
cheerfal soon, I know, if only you think that 
“ will do.” 

That was too much to say; but in pity for 
her imploring face, 1 promised at least to ace 


he added, smiling ; “ at least if they treat you 
as they did me. They evidently fear to be 
turned out of their domain, and regarded me 
80 gloomily, that my survey was of the 
briefest. Still, if you don’t mind sour looks, 
they can, I know, provide you with a bed, 
and, as the village is only two miles off, with 
supper also.” 
It seemed my wisest plan, since I could 
thus judge of the daily journey I might have 
to make, and see the house under its morn- 
ing and its evening aspect; so mindful of my 
wife's anxiety, I determined to lose no time, 
and obtained from the agent a letter to the 
old man in charge. With this letter, I made 
my way to the coach-office the following 
afternoon; but when there, found, much to 
my vexation, that the agent had mistaken the 
time of the coach's starting, and that we 
should not be off for two hours. There was 
nothing for it but to wait patiently; but 
through this delay, it was nearly six o'clock 
instead of four when I was set down at a vil- 
lage inn two miles from Brocklehurst. I was 
just about to inquire my way of some of the 
boys lounging about the ion door, when it 
occurred to me that it might be wiser to hire 
one of them as guide, The short February 
afternoon was closing in, and I might miss 
my road alone, and so lose time, and besides, 
from these country lads I might learn some- 
thing of the house and neighborhood; so I 
chose out a bright-faced, active youth, who 
readily closed with my offer, and started off 
with me at once slong the village street, and 
down a lane, and then over a stile into the 
fields, his tongue going incessantly all the 
while. He could tell little, as it seemed, 
about the Grange; only that, within his me- 
mory, no one had ever lived there but the 
Pearces, “a queer, crusty set,” he said. The 
son got work sometimes with the farmers 
near, but the old people rarely left the house, 
and even when they went abroad, exchanged 
few words with any they might meet. But 
if his information on this one point was 
small, on all others it was most abundant; 
the names and histories of the neighboring 
squires, and who preserved and who did not; 
the land owned by each farmer, and the cha- 
racter he bore among his men; this, and 
much more, he told me as we trudged on- 
wards. 
“There,” he said, as we came out of a thick 
fir plantation, and stood on the edge of a 
dreary broken bit of common covered with 
gorse and heath—“ do you see the red brick 
house yonder by the gravel-pit ?” 
I looked the way his finger pointed, and 
through the gathering twilight just discerned 
a long low building. 
r “I'll tell you what, sir,” he said in a low 
tone, and coming closer to my side, “ there's 
not a lad in all the village would venture 
round there after nightfall, for there was 
murder done at that house two years ago.” 
“ Murder !” I exclaimed. 


“ Yes, and the cruelest murder it was too. 
An old gentleman used to live there—not so 
very old either, not much past sixty, I’ve 
heard say; but however that might be, he 
lived there quite alone, except for one young 
servant-woman, who kept his house. A plea- 
sant-spoken lass Ann Forrest was, and many's 
the kind word she’s said to me when she’s 
been to mother’s shoy? She always seemed to 
take care of her old master, and no wonder, 
for he was the best old man that ever lived, 
and a good master to her ; but he had money 
laid by, and that must have tempted her, for 
one morning some laborers going past found 
the front-door open, the house deserted, and 
the poor old gentleman lying covered with 
blood, and quite dead at the bottom of the 
garden. They say he used to go down there 
to smoke his pipe at night, and she chose that 
time, when she knew he could lay hold of 
nothing to defend himself with. An old iron 
box, in which the old man kept his money, 
and which only she knew where to find, was 


If the above sketch by the artist of the 
N. Y. Illustrated News may be tsusted, 
the rebel ladies of Middleborough, Virginia, 


have not been much oppressed by the 
Union soldiery. We venture to say that 
there are not many armics in the world 
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THE LADIES WAVING SECESH FLAGS AND THROWING STONES AT THE U. 8. CAVALRY. 


our foreign revilers? 








But they never found her; and from that day 
to this no one has heard of her.” 
It was a horrible story to listen to, with the 
black darkness closing round us, and the 
lonely house close by. We hastened on in 
silence across the common, down a dark, 
steep road, and through some meadows, un- 
til, as we passed from the free air into the 
shadow of a wood, the boy said, in his former 


“There, sir, now you can see the old war- 
ren through the trees,” 

A faint, dark outline—that was all I could 
make out, as my companion unfastened a 
gate, pointed the way up a neglected drive, 
and saying that he should run seross the 
fields, and so home by the highroad, bade me 
good-night. The old gate swung to with a 
dismal creak, and I was left to grope my way 
alone. On I went, brushing past shrubs, 
whose long boughs swept the ground, and 
stumbling over ruts and stones, until I reached 
an open space that had once been gravel, but 
now was overgrown with moss and weeds, 
and crossing this, stood in front of the old 
house itself, The walls, as I could see, even 
by that dim light, were weather-stained and 
darkened to a dull brown ; three sharp gables 
high above cut into he gray sky and higher 
still there rose a sort of duine from the centre 
of the building. The rising moon cast a faint 
gleam on the latticed oriel windows, and the 
quaint stone carvings round the entrance-door, 
and gave a strange weird aspect to the soli- 
tary dwelling. The clang of the bell echoed 
through the stillness witnin; then silence 
settled down once more. I waited long, then 
rang again, and at length there was a sound 
of steps and voices; at first, far away, then 
A key grated in the rusty lock, and 
the door was partly opened by an old man, 
whose short, thick-set figure at once filled up 
the way, as though Ww prevent a hasty en- 
trance. Bebind him stood a woman, some- 
what bent by sage, and holding in her hand a 
lantern. Both stared at me in silent wonder- 
ment, as, addressing myself to the old man, I 
told my errand. It was well I was prepared 
for sullenness, for his furrowed brow dark- 
ened, as, still standing in the doorway, he 
spelled out the agent's letter. 

“A strange thing,” he muttered. 
might have had some notice, I should think ; 
we want no gentlefolks here.” My spirit rose 
at this insolence, but remembering his age 
and surly temper, I restrained myself, and 
said that I bad meant to arrive sooner, but 
need give little trouble, as some bread and 
cheese and « bed for the night were all I 
should require. Tne man stood doubtful, as 
though half inclined tw shut w the door in 
my face; then his mind changed, and with- 
out a word, he took the lantern from his 
wife’s hand, and, signing to me to follow, led 
the way across a bare and lofty hall, andi 
along two stone passages, to a larze kitchen, 


and I made a move. 


meant to let me go alone; then Pearce 
stepped suddenly forward, and harshly 
calling to his wife to bring the keys, caught 
up the light. Presently by my unwilling 
guides, I traversed long passages, our foot 
steps sounding hollow on the stone floors, 
mounted staircases, and crossed landings. 


man unlocked the doors of empty and unsbut 
tered rooms, where dust lay thick, and the 
feeble glimmer of the lantern only served to 
make the gloom and desolation more appa- 
rent. No word was spoken by either of the 
two, save in answer to my questions, until we 
reached a large chamber, once a drawing 
room, as I could guess by the gilt mouldings 
and two tall mirrors let into the wall. Asl 
entered and looked round, the old man drew 
his wife outside the door, and when they bad 
exchanged some whispered words, sent her 
down stairs, and, coming to my side, began 
ww tell me how, thirty years before, in Mre 
Abbott's days, grand balls were often given 
in this very room, and how a portrait of her 
dressed for one of them atill hung in the 
library beyond ; and then he led me in to look 
at the pale faded face in gold and crimson 
turban, gazing fixedly upon us from the wall. 
As I turned from it, the woman again joined 
us, resumed her keys, and the man’s sullen 
humor coming over him once more, we went 
on in the old silence until we reached the 
foot of a narrow winding staircase. My con- 
ductors had begun t mount it, when J touch 

ed a door upon my right, and said: “Surely 
we have not been in here?” The man, half 
way up, stopped and looked down at me. 
“No,” he said; “it is only a lumber-room , 
the key has been lost this long while: if you 
wish to get in, you must have a fresh key 
made before you come again; and he went 
op. It was a large rambling house, where 
you came suddenly upon cupboards and cor 

ners, and bits of winding stairs, or a step up 
here and down there, and passages with such 
queer turns and twists, that one wondered 
whither they would lead; still there was 
something quaint about it that took my fancy 

gresly. When at last we got back to the 
kitchen, a man sat by the fire unlacing his 





lying, turned bottom uppermost and empty, 


of her room, and in one of her drawers they 





the agent | called at the office the next day, 


boots, and with bis back towards the door 
Le turned as I entered, and displayed a mus 
cular form and heavy face, like enough to 
“ You'll maybe see that this is the kitchen. | old Pearce’s to mark him as his son. He re 
found a long knife that she had hiddenthere. | If you’re too proud to sit here, there are! turued my greeting with a silent stare, re- 


where a fire was blazing. 
in the passage; and there were clothes and | lantern on the table, he turned round and 
many other things scattered about the floor | said: 


Betting down the 





mE 


other rooms in plenty, but you'll find no fires or 
candles ;” and without waiting for a reply, he 
walked away. I turned to the woman, who 
had followed us, and now stood by the fire, 
and asked some question carelessly; but she 
answered me briefly with a hurried glance 
at her husband; and, weary of attempting to 
conciliate, I said, abruptly, that as my time 
was short, I would see the house at once. 

“ There's very little you'll be able to see at 
this time of night,” old Pearce said, grufMly, 
from the window where he stood. 

“ At least,” I answered, “I can go through 
the rooms, and get some notion of their size ;” 


For a moment, it seemed as though they 


We stopped from time to time while the wo 


earth may yon be?” I did not catch the an- 


sufficiently expressive. 
The woman set about preparing supper, 
and presently a repast of bacon, egys, and 





beer was put before me; and while I was en- 
gaged upon it, she and her husband went 
away together. The son sat on watching me 
in silence for a while, then followed them, 
leaving me alone for the first time since I had 
come into the house, He and his father soon 
came back, but a change had come upon 
them; their sullenness was gone, and they 
seemed most eager to bear my intentions 
about the place. It was evident how much 
they feared that I might take it, and so de- 
prive them of their home; and in this fear, 
they caught at every doubt of mine, and tried 
to foster it, From their aecount, the place 
was hot in summer, cold in winter; it was 
even tumbling to pieces; and it almost touched 
me, when, turning w the son, I said: “ And 
yet you seem to like to live in it,” to hear his 
curt anawer: “I've been bred up here, and 
that makes a deal of difference.” When the 
woman at last returned, I saw that she had 
been crying very bitterly, and with a half-re- 
morseful feeling, | took a candle from her 
trembling hand, and followed her upstairs, 
They had chosen f r me one of the old state 
bedrooms, on the first floor, and a long way 
from the kitchen and the hall, at the end of a 
wide gallery. She pansed at the door to say 
that she hoped 1 might find all IT wanted, but 
that if not, there wae a bell, and giving me 
no time to answer, hurried off. The room 
was large and lofty, and must have once been 
richly furnished, @r there were cushions of 
faded blue silk in the window-seats, and blue 
silk drapery about the windows: but all its 
other furniture hed disappeared, and it was 
bare and carpetiess like the reset. At one 
end, a trestle bedstead had just been put 
up, and near it stood a wash hand stand 
and glass, and a couple of rickety chairs, 
That was all; and very meagre and comfort 
lees it looked; but I could expect nothing 
else and cared little. I sat long, noting down 
in my pocket-book all I had observed, and 
pondering on various things, until the dull 
tones of the far-off stable clock striking twelve 
aroused me, and I began to prepare for bed. 
Before lying down, I went instinctively 
across the room to secure the door, and 
found, to my surprise, that I was without the 
means of doing so, for there was no bolt, and 
the key was not inthe lock. Fora moment, I 
was startled ; then I remembered that the keys 


tered little. Travelling as I did without lug 











that would allow such liberties even to 
the fairer portion of creation. What say 


sumed his seat, and pulling at his father's 
sleeve, muttered angrily: “And who on 


ewer, but the gruff snort that followed was 
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cloud had veiled the moon, 

dark and still as death. am; 
what was that which, as 

came faintly on my car 

slight that I could .s 
& rustling in the far corner roora. 
was man of strong nerves. youth, I 
had been in perils both land, and 
I had ever kept my courage and composure. 
I did men below 
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might, deaptte risk, to rob 
me: they might even, in anger and re- 
venge at my mission meditate woree 
things; but if the absence enh om 
been no accident, and were now in my 
room, they should find work than they 
had looked for. I had no firearms; bat « 
loaded stick, which went with me in all my 
journeyings, was by my bed's head now, 
Slowly and cautiously, my hand 


E 
: 


the darkness, and grasped it tight’ Then 
waited. For a while was perfect 
alence; then the sound afresh, and 


my steady breathing, came on again, 
and nearer, until, as it reached the foot of my 
bed, I sprang up. My stick was raised, was 


agein, and my hand dropped to my side, for 
a woman stood before me—not the old wo- 
man I had seen, but one many years vounger, 
clad in dark garments, with pai., haggard 
face and wild eyesn, What was it? « spirit, 
an escape] madwoman, or some plot to 
frighten me? As that last thought came into 
my mind, 1 summoned breath to ask: “ Who, 
in Heaven's name, are you ' 
“Ob, hush, hash!” mosne! on a weice 
feeble and piteous as a cry og child's “ Don't 
speak, don't let them hear!” 
“They! Who are they, and who are you?” 
“T will tell you—I came to tell" and with 
siuviden vehemence the figure set my arm 
in a convulsive grasp. “I'm « poor creature, 
whom for eighteen months, those wretches 
have kept imprisoned io this be se, away 
from all who might have given me help. You 
are the first living soul who has been here; 
and I vowed to myself, that if I died for it, I 
would come to pray you to protect me; ar d 
oh, dear sir, kind sir, have pity on me!" 

As she gasped out those words with pas 
slonate earnestness, yet in faint faltering 
tones, something seemed to tell me that this 
was no insane delusion, and no concerted 
scheme 
“My poor woman,” I said soothingly, ia a 
whisper low as ber own, “I will help you, if 
I can, but you must show me how, What is 
your name, and why are you here?” 
“They brought me—I had seen them do it 





him, they brought me here, and shut me into 
| the dreadful room up stairs I am Ann For- 





of al) the rooms had been on one large bunch, | thought that you would help me perhaps; 
and ne doubt the woman had forgotten to | and so, when | knew that they must all be 
take this one off Should I ring for it’ I in bed, [ br ught out my key, and ft anlock- 
paused undecided; but the hour was iate, the | ed the door; and then I listened outside 
people must loog since have been in bed, and every room until [ found you by your breath- 
I was strange'y unwilling to encounter those | iog.” She stopped at that last word, and 
surly looks again to-night. After all, it mat- | jooked at me with a wistfal, searching glance, 
“I found you,” she repeated, “and now, oh, 
gage or money, and in simple, almost shabby | sir, you will not forsake me.” 
dress, | had nothing to lose, and with health | 
and strength in my favor, none would choose ' paused to think, a sense of our danger rushed 


—no one elae, and they dared not leave me 
behind to tell: so, when they had murdered 
































































reat.” 

The boy's tale, the Pearces’ reluctance to 
let the house be seen, the closed lumber-room 
—those few words threw light upon it all, 
and in my horror, I could not speak at first, 
I could hardly even think, At last I asked 
how she had freed herself. 

“Toere were three rusty, broken keys—I 
found them one day under some rubbish in 
an old chest up there, aod I tried them all, 
and one fitted; but I dared not use it while 
they were always down stairs, and so I hid it 
again. They would bave killed me long ago, 
but she—the woman—is kinder than the 
othera, and would never let them, and to- 
night she talked and cried about your being 
here, and her husband's anger, little dream- 
ing how I heeded her, for they think me al- 
most silly now. But I did heed; and I 





“I will not,” I answered; but when I 
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Go beck now W your prison, and 
trost to me” 

Bue start! and shuddered 

“The key stack in the lock; tt would not 
gome ovt,” she sald. “ They may Sind it there, 
aod then they wil murder me, os they have 
threatened” 

* Listen [" 1 whiepered. “ There is no sign 
that they have beard us yet. ‘(io hack, and 
try—try with ell your strength to lousen the 
key, and lock yourself in agein; then you 
aeod fear nothing, fer they cannot guess I 
watch; if you need me, cry out, and I 
will come—if not, wait and hope for the 
morning thet shall bring you safety and re- 
lease; only go sow, before they find us to- 


wards the door submissively, then stopped 
“You would not deceive me?” she said. 
The look and tone were so imploring, so in 
expressibly mournful, that my beart smote 
m for letting her go, fr remembering any- 
thing bot her mierry. She gazed into my 
fare: “I know you would pot,” she sald tn 
quile another voloe, and again turned away, 
Liallowing ber. Her fingers sofily turned 
the handle, she crept into the passage, and 
1 watched the tall dark form fitting along 
the gallery, her bare feet moving nolscless!y 
upon the boards I listened breathlessly but 
Qeore wae neliher sound aor movement in 
the house, The old couple slept at the fot 
of the back siairoase aud near We kitchen, 
Ge son in o emall room close to the hall, 
pever dreaming that the prisover they had 
kept securely a!) those months would Ond 
means to force her prieon on this very night 
enly the woman even knowing that she had 
heard of my presence in the house, If any 
Chance poise awoke those sleopera, if any 
chance suspicion head turned them into 
waichers, then it might be a struggle of life 
and death, No; all wae still ae yet. The 
moonlight flooded the room, aa, closing tLe 
door, | sofily crossed to the window-seat, and 
eat down there tw listen and tothink. Think 
—think of what! A borrible crime, a secret 
Prisvn- house not twenty miles from London, 
the work that must be done to morrow. all 
these things seemed crowded! together wildly 
in my brain. By degrees, 1 grew calmer. 1 
must release her, but how! Many ways 
flacned across me, and were cast aside again; 
ee 1 sat motionless, gazing into tue eky, my 
ear strained for any cry, until the first faint 
tireak of dawn came inte the east. No sound 


hed broken the dead sileace of the house, and proof only, that on the trath of what I say asked 
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bag and basket ’" 
“ Yea, he can go,” was the reply. 


wo the old gate; I leaned upon it for « mi- 
note, then unlatcbed it, and passed through. 


light, save a rabbit bounding ecrors the path, 
and the rooks cawing overhead. I went on 
@ little way, then stopped, and once again 
looked back. The old house was hidden now, 
and no buman figure was in sight. Another 
gisnce, and then dway like the wind through 
fields and woods, and over the common 
where the low, red house stood in its solitude. 
On I went, into the fir plantation, through 
more fields, aod then clambering a fence, 
made for a white house upon the brow of a 
bill near, That house, my boy guide had 


. | sald, belonged to @ Mr. Archer; and he had 


sxid, too, that he was a magistrate, Little as 
1 had noticed his words at the time, all—the 
name, the place—had come fresh to my mind 
in my night-watch, and I was going there to 
ask his aid, On, on; and now my laboring 
breath was failing, and my feet seemed fas 
tened to the ground ; but still I struggled for 
ward, and at last, thank Heaven for it! I had 
gsined the door. A gentleman was riding 
from it. LT stopped before him, panted out 
“Mr. Archer,” aod then everything reeled 
before me, and I staggered against a pillar. 
With my dizzy eyes, 1 saw Mr. Archer—for 
he it wae—turn his horse, and dismount; 
but be had stood before me for some minutes 
asking my name and errand before I could 
ectreat a moment's speech alone with him. 
He looked surprised; then led the way in 

doore to a small stady. In @ few hurried 
words, I told him all; bat as I weat on, I 
saw the wonder in his face turning to dishe- 
lief, and the kind, thoughtful eyes lovelun 

tarily glancing gow at my disordered drens, 
now at my flushed and agitated face, He 
thought me mad. With « great effort, I 
composed myself, steadied my voice, and 
wali 

“You think this a wild story, but U swear 
solomnly that every word is true, and I call 





on you as @ magistrate to give me help” 

Ile waa allent for a moment; then re- 
plied 

* As a magistrate and as a man, | should 
be bound to help, if this were so; but pardon 
me, it doce seem a wild story; and I should 
hardly like, without strong proof, to enter a 
man's house with such a charge.” 








I laid my band upon his arm— 
“Listen,” 1 anid; “I can give you this 


bo # at last my plan was made, and might be | bange my own character, If you go with me, 


tied, 
whule, and as the red rim of the rising sun 
showed through the trees, tramprd nolsily 
down stairs, I meant that they should hear 
end see me, bul bo one appeared , #0, crossing 
to the kiteben, looked in. The old man 
Wee there culling up wood; he did not bear | 
me step tll I wae close upon him, then turn 
@1 sharply round 

* You rise early,” be said in the old surly 
owe 

++ ih all the bleod in my veins curdling ia 
@igut of that wicked, murderous free, 1 forced 
my lips to epeak maturally 

“Why, yes,” Leaid “1 want to ace some 
tung of ihe grounds before I breakfast Can 
you tell me the beet way to take?" 

“I know nonght about it,” he anewered ; 
“toere’s pothing worth seeing anywhere 
slut here.” 

* Where does the garden lie?" I aeked. 

The instant I had spoken, 1 fel that my 
question, meant to divert suspicion, had been 
arash one. He looked up, a vew expression 
in bis eyes — was it fear or doubt! 

* There is no garden now,” be sald hastily ; 
“ue a wildernces; and breakfast wil! be 
ready directly, if only that old idiot,” and be 
shouted bie wife's name, “was here, as ahe 
eb ald be.” 

The precious minutes were slipping fast 
eway,and yet | dared not seem in haste. The 
old man bad returned to his chopping, and 
the monotonous thud of the hatchet alone 
sounded through the room. Preseatly | said 
carelens!y 

“Well, I'm jost going for a turn in the 
wood now, and presently I shall get you tw 
ge round with me.” | bad not done speak 
lag whea the ed woman's door opened, and 
I beard her foot beginning slowly to ascend 
the stairs $ Was che going there? Ali might, 
perchames, be safe; but if that broken key 
chowld etl] be in the lock, the secret was be- 
waged. In denperation, | racked my brains 
for some device to bring her back . “ Baay,” 1 
exclaimed to the old man; “ isn't thai your 
wife? 1 want ber to get me, if she can, some 
eggs aod vegetables to take & wown; | wil! 








iy, my going can do littl harm, I am 


ready.” 

I stopped bim again. 

“Notalone, Let some of your servauts go 
with ue Not for my own sake,” L added, as | 


a half amile curled his lip; “lonly ask one 
man's aid; but I would not draw you into 
danger; and they are both strong men, and 
may have to be secured,” 

“ And if not!" he said. 

“If not, you have been deluded,” I re 
peated 

“Very well, so be it,” he answered 

Hal? an hour later, Mr. Archer and myself, 


with two servants, stood before the door of | striking me, 1 stood silent until Mr. Archer 
| 


Brocklehurst Grange. All seemed as undis- | again repeated his farewell. Then I roused 
turbed and quiet as when I had left it, hardly myself, “Good-bye,” I said. “After ali, you 
more than an hour ago, Was it as pesceful | may be right, and I wrong. Stop! And 


within? Were they still going about their 
daily work, expecting my return, while the 
solitary prisoner up-stairs waited and watched 
for me in suspense that would be ended now? 
I rang, but no one came at first in answer to 
the summons. A terror seized me. Could 


they have murdered her, and fled, leaving | hardly hear it now; but I turned, and laid 
the house deserted? There had surely not my band upon the key, and as I did so, the 


been time for that. No, there were steps 
sounding on the floor, and the rattle of the 
door-chain as it fell A moment more, 
and I should know. The key turned, and 
the door was opened wide this time by 
old Pearce alone, quietly regarding us with 
the old sullen look, and no more. They had 
guessed nothing yet, and now it mattered lit- 
tie that the three men by my side must show 
him all. 

“ You have had a long walk, sir,” he said; 
“and what may this gentleman want!" as 
Mr. Archer stepped forward. 

I looked him full in the face. 

“He has come to take Ann Forrest from 
this house.” 

At that name, I thought to sce him turn 
pele or spring upon me, bat no feature al- 
tered—no change came over the dogged face. 
Then all at once my heart miagave me. Mr. 
Archer looked embarrassed. 

“I would not willingly,” he said “ intrude 
pon you, or suspect you of the horrible 
crime with which this gentleman charges 
you; but he is so positive, that, if you can, 
you ough, for your owa sake, to clear your- 


Pearce Sooked at him unmoved. 

“You are Mr. Archer of Hoime Green, I 
think, Why you are here, and whai this 
man means, perhaps you can tell, for | can- 


“This is what I mean.” I ssid “Ann 


k 


js’ 


om man to face, | would battle it out alone, 
and got leave her for am hour in their hands 

“I don't know,” I said, carelessly, * whether 
your son's at bome; if so, wunld he direct 
me, by-aad- by, to Leskford, and carry my 


That course, thes, was hopeless, and I 
must try the other way Slowly I ssuntered 
along the wood-path, pausing from time to 
time to look with seeming intereed at (he trees 
and shrubs around me and beck at the old 
house, and still that man stood in the door- 

looking afier me. Ai last | turned my 
al ol he was gone; bat while within 
sight of these windows, I dared not quicken 
my pace. A few stops more, and I was close 


All was sill and quiet in the early morning 


murderers, She is in the room whieh 
call « lamber-toom, aad 1 am going 
now.” 

“You are welcome to go there oF tuy- 
where, all of you, though I know no fight 
you heve to search this house. |i signifies 
little to me what you do, and this is all of » 
piece with your conduct this morning ;” and 
turoing on his heel, he went beck to the 
kitchen. 

My companions exchanged looka, and J 
saw that the old villain'’s cunning words had 
strengthened their suspicions of me. That 
strange, that horrible composure, what could 
itmean? With e sick heart, I led the way 
up sialre wo the locked door where I had stood 
the night before; it was locked now, and 
above it hung the key. Could I bave mis 
taken the place? No, there was the narrow 
passage just Lefore me, the winding staircase 
above me and below. I snatched down the 
key, unlocked the door, and entered a deso- 
late room half filled with boxes and old fur- 
niture; beyond it was another room quite 
empty, with no sign in either of human habi- 
tation. Thia, then, was what the old man’s 
calmness meant; yet I searched, searched 
desparingly on every side, in every nook and 
corner, _Mr. Archer looked on silently the 
while. Allin vain! She was gone, and not 
a trace of her was left. I went into the other 
rooms; I left no spot unvisited; I groaned 
aloud in my bitter remorse for having left 
her w her fate. What had that fete been? 
That was the thought that lay heavy at my 
heart, as we went at last to the kitchen. As 
we were about to enter it, Mr. Archer drew 
me aside. 

“You remember,” he said, “your own 
words when you brought me here. I have 
been patient; I have given you every chance; 
now comes your turn, For my sake and 
your own, as well as the men you have 
wronged, you must confess openly either to a 
cru: | siander, or—" 

“An insane fancy,” I said, finishing the 
sentence, “ Not yet. There are gardens and 
ou'houses; I must search them. They may 
even have carried her off.” 

“ low could they, in broad daylight? You 
here till an hour ago, and no cart or horse 
about the place—that at least is impossible. 
Besides, the man is here.” 

I said nothing in reply. What could I aay? 
The old man was still alone, and sitting by 
the fire as we passed through the kitchen to 
the backdoor, He raised his head, and, 
pointing to a basket on the table, said: 

* My wife got those ready before she went 
to market. I don't ask if you have found 
anything upstairs, because there was nothing 
to find; but I bope you are satisfied.” 

I was silent; but Mr. Archer paused to say 
a few words before following me out upon 
my fruitless quest. Everywhere, in lofis and 
shede, summer houses and stables, round the 
gardens and yards—on all sides IT hunted, 
and bunted in vain. The fowls in the chicken 
yard, the old dog in his kennel, were the only 
living beings that met my eyes; and turning 
to Mr. Archer, I said at last: “I give it up,” 








I dreseed quietly, then waited for a | and fod it false, you have only been deluded | bitterly; “but how can I disbelieve my own 
by a madman or a rogue; if you refuse to go, | senses ?” 

afier my worda, her blood and mine may be | “ Even our senses may deccive us,” he said 
upon your head, for I, at any rate, shall in| quietly. 

stavtly return there.” | I knew what he meant very well. His first 

lie hesitated, then said — step, When we returned again to the kitchen, 

“ You speak strongly; and at least, as you was to go up to old Pearce, and apologize 





' going mad, 


| 


la dream, a delusion of my own, .cfeated by 


“And withdraw your accusations?” he 


“It is useless pressing them,” I answered 


gravely and jormally for the disturbance he 
had caused. His next was to turn to me 
saying 

“ There can be no further reason for my re- 
maining; I will wish you good-morning, 
hoping that your painful impressions may 
wear off." 

His words came in strangely with the 
thought in my own mind. Was it, after all, 


the lads story and the desolate house? Had 
that midpight visit existed in my own fancy 
alone’ Was Mr. Archer right, and was I 
With that horrible idea now first 


my voice in a new tone echoed through the 
room. I was standing by the window, and 
clore to my right hand was a common kitchen 
cupboard, and at that very instant I had 
heard a moan come from it. I never could 
have heard it had 1 not been so near; I could 


old man with an oath sprang up and rushed 
upon me. There was a confused struggle, a 
loud outery, and he was on the ground, and 
I was wrenching open the door. It yielded 
to my strength, and there, on the floor of that 
narrow closet, bound hand and foot, and gag- 
ged, lay the poor woman for whom I had 
been seeking, powerless to move or cry out, 
though with help so near, and only able, by 
her desperate efforta, to utter that one faint 
moan which had just reached my earn. We 
lifted her up, and unbound her, but she spoke 
no word, only her wild eyes roamed inces- 
santly about, and she clang to me with a 
grasp that seemed as though it never would 
unloose. I and Mr. Archer led her away, 
leaving the two men to bring old Pearce 
afterwards, for he made no resistance, and 
only glared savagely round upon us all. 

It was many hours before Ann Forrest 
could speak of what bad happened to her; 
but that afternoon, in Mr. Archer's study, her 
hand still clasping mine, she told ber dread- 
ful tale—how in old times she had known 
the Pearces well, and ounce had even helped 
© nuree the woman; how they had asked 
her carelessly one day about her master's 
monmy-box, asd she had told them, not 
thinking any harm, and had never dreamed 
of amy until the cruel deed was done. That 
evening she had been busy im the house till 
afier nightfall and (hen went down the gar- 
den to call her master lato supper; but as 
she neared the spot where be was wont two 
ait, che saw two figures bending over some- 


watch, sew, too, that it was ber master who 
there, aed runaing forward with » cry in 
eudées horror, bad fallen the next 

stunned by a blow upon the head. knew 
Bo more until she woke to find herself in the 
room at Brocklehurst, and learned 
they had brought her there, to ward sus- 
from themselves; that her life had for 
the time been spared, because the woman, 


& 


41 


ij 


her, and might have kept her vow; and so 
for all those terrible months one weak woman 
alone had stood between her and a frightful 
death. Of the end of that suspense, of the 
morning when the old man, comiog up alone, 
had found the key, despite the frantic efforts 
abe had made, still in the lock, and guessing 
the secret from that and from her terror, had 
bound and hidden her from her approaching 
deliverers, and arranging all things in her 
prison, had sent his wife and son away, and 
stayed himself on guard—of all this she could 
net even now speak without convulsive shud- 
ders, and we did not press her. 

My story is well-nigh told. The father and 
son suffered for their crimes, the woman was 
mercifully dealt with, We did not take 
Brocklehurst Grange, for we could not bear 
that our innocent children should live in 
scenes darkened by such deeds; but we did 
go elsewhere. Years afterwards, there might 
be seen moving about our house a pale, tall 
woman, dark'y dressed, gentle in manner, 
and very, very quiet. To her my wife turned 
for sympathy in every trouble; in ber arms 
the children loved to lie when sick or sorrow- 
fal. From her I bad the most faithful and 
devoted service ; and she died at last, holding 
my hand, and thankiog me with her eyes, 
even when her voice was silenced for ever. 
Her name was Ann Forrest. 


THB SATURDAY BVBNING POST 


Henry Peterson, Editor 
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Resecrep CommunicaTions.—We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communica. 
tions, 


JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 
THE BATURDAY EVENING POST 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, 
Books of Evidence, &c., in a workmanlike man- 
ner, and on reasonable terms, 
Apply at the Job Office, Namber 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 





Newspapers, Catalogues, 


THE GERMANTOWN WATER. 
While we think that Judge Ludlow was 
perfectly correct in refusing, in view of the 
evidence presented, the injunction against 
Mr. McCallum recently applied for by the 
Water Company of Germantown, we have 
not a particle of doubt that the impurities 
comp 'ained of have their priacipal origin in 
Mr. McCallum's factory. 

The Water Company had a perfectly plain 
case, but, jadging from the decision of Judge 
Ludlow, they failed to present it. Mr. McCal- 
lum had a very difficult case, and judging 
from the testimony of certain of bis witnesses, 
as we bave seen it reported in the daily pa- 
pers, he made, if we may be pardoned the 
vulgarism, “« big thing” of it 

We would inform Jadge Ludlow, who ap- 
pears to be earnestly desirous of doing jus- 
tice, that this impurity in the water of the 
Germantown Company is no new thing. 
Being a resident of Germantown, and in the 
constant habit of using said water, we know 
of what we affirm. The water, however, has 
generally been good—and if he will examine 
closely the depositions offered by the Water 
Company, he will observe thé word “ general- 
ly” interlined in several of those documents. 
As a general thing heretofore, the Water 
Compavy has managed, by catching the im- 
pure flow from the carpet mill in one of their 
small upper dams, and then drawing it off— 
not allowing it to enter their priacipal dam 
at all—to prevent a perceptible adulteration 
of the water. But even in the best of times, 
when Mr. McCallum was doing but little work, 
occasionally a portion of the flow from the 
mill would find its way into the main dam, 
and the citizens be led to wonder what was 
the matter. About 4 year ago, however, 
the complaint was loud and long, and ourself 
and others remonstrated with Mr. Potter, the 
agent of the company, about the water. Mr. 
Potter informed us that he had complained 
to Mr. McCallum. And yet evidence is now 
brought forward to show that the factory was 
working day and night last Fall in making 
blankets withowt complaint/ Why, the in- 
tensity of the preseat feeling on the subject, 
is partly owing to the fact that it is no new 
thing; if it never had happened before, and 
probably never would happen again, the 
citizens might tolerate it for a season. 

That great rain naturally muddies the 
water of every stream, and renders it in other 
respects less pure than usual, is a fact of 
whick the people of Germantown are well 
aware. Tnat the decay of leaves aud other 
vegetable matter in the Fall may also affect, 
in some degree, the purity of @ reservoir, they 
aleo will not deny. Bat because they cannot 
entirely control these great natural and tran- 
sient causes of impurity, is nota very geod 
reason why fall license should be given to ar- 
tificial and enduring ones. 

1s must be further remembered, that a great 
rain at Germantown, a'so washes down the 
more solid portions of tne refuse mauer from 
the carpet and blanket factury, which have 
settled into the bedi of the s'ream, or lodged 
along ie sides, and thus grealy aggravates 
the natara] impurity of thc water at sack 
See Le 





atonce. And towards such an Union many 


lock as towardsa very Ark of Peace—doubt- 
ful on.y that ft can be attained until centuries 
of enlightenment have made the nations 
wiser. 


grudge the expenses of the present war, 
whose success is necessary in order to make 
such expenses an unusual, and not an annual 
thing, in the fature. And how unwise to re- 
pine at a loss of life which is designed to ren- 
der North America a land of Union and 
Peace for centuries, and thus cause it to stand 
out on the pages of history in marked con- 
trast with Divided and constantly contending 
Europe. 


great admirer of the Greek poets, bas given 
orders in his will that after bis death hia body 
shall be dissected and his skin taken off and 
tanned ia such & Manner as to convert tt into 
& parchment, on whico the J/éad of Homer 
shall then be copied, the singu'ar MS. to be 
then deposited in toe British Museum. 


Greek poets is naturally to end in such a silly 
and barbarous freak as the above, we hope 
future scho ars will devote lees time to them. 
But, in truth, we see not bow-—except on the 
principle of contraries—Mr. Queensly could 
ever have developed such an ugly and in- 
barmonious idea out of the beautiful and re- 
fined conceptions of the ancient bards of 
Hellas. A Greek probably would have ex- 
plained the puzzle, by saying that a barbarian, 
however much he might study their great 
masters, must necessari/y remain a barbarian 
otill—that a spiver will not become a bee or 
« butterfly, though you feed him all his life 
upon honey. 


Buckminster, who has edited that excellent 
paper, the Massachusctte Ploughman, for 
twenty-one years, announces that he has 
sold the Pioughman to the Hon. Hugh W. 
Greene, by whom it wil) hereafter be pub- 
lished. Mr. Buckingbam is im his 79th year, 
and deubtices revires gladly from the constant 
and wearing labors of the editorial life, to 
some place where 


dreimags of barnyard, roede, &c , it is simply 
If there be imparitios of this 
comparatively of very litile 
such should 
to, we are unable to 
the force Of the argument, that because A 

ting & stream in 


one of the Factories along that romantic drive, 
that the water of such a s'ream should be so 
polluted by drugs and dye-stuffe—and should 
be answered that it was all a mistake, that it 
was @ vulgar prejudice that the Factories had 
anything to do with it, but that the evil com- 
plained of was caused by the drainings of the 
barn yards, rosds, &c , slong its banks. Ifso 
answered, the Judge perhaps would open his 
eyes about as widely as the people of Ger- 
mantown have opened theirs on reading 
some of the testimony recently presented by 
Mr. McCallum. 

Well, the water is to be analysed, and to 
this test, fairly made, there can be no denial. 
If the commission appointed for the purpose 
will take such water as we have repeatedly 
seen standing in the company's dams, they 
will just as surely find the wastage of Mr. 
McCallum's Factory in it, in the shape of re- 
fuse dye-stuffa, soap, grease and wool, as 
they will find the Factory iteelf, if they ex- 
amine, on the banks of one of the streams 
which flow into the water company's reser- 
voir. And when Judge Ludlow is satisfied 
of this fact, we trust he will put an imme- 
diate ending to a wrong which is a matter of 
serious inconvenience to the people of Ger- 
mantown. 

AMERICA’S FUTURE. 

The army of Austria consists of 738,314 men; 
of Prussia, 719,002; of Russia, 850000; o 
France, 626,000; of Great Britain and Ireland, 
581,828; of Denmark, 8 eeden, Spain, Portu- 
gs! and Itsly, 303 497—makiog a total of 
3,771,760 men. The cost of maintaining, 
clothing and paying these men, at an ave- 
rage of £40 a man, is over £150,000,000, 
which, added to £120,000,000, an amount 
which so many able-bovied men would pro- 
duce if engaged in useful Jabor, makes an 
annual loss to the wealth of the European 
continent of nearly £300 000,000. 

Our people, even in such an eventful time 
as the present, do not like much the burden 
of an army of six or seven hundred thou- 
sand men. But let them remember that what 
is exceptional with us, is the common lot of 
the nations of Europe. 

Let them remember farther, that in fight- 
ing against disunion, we are fighting against 
such a state of things as now exists in Enu- 
rope, and renders their immense armies ne- 
cess ary. 

Divide the United States into two or three 
powerful confederacies—each jealous of the 
other—and each will soon need its army of 
half-a-million of men, and the people will 
groan under a constant load of taxation, to 
say nothing of the additional weight and 
ruin of frequent and terrible wars. 

If Europe were united in one great Federal 
Union, all the immense armies of the various 
kingdoms and empires might be discharged 


liberal and philanthropic Europeans now 


How foolish then it would be for us to 


BARBARISM. 
Mr. Queensly, the Cambridge sarant, a 





If a lifetime s udy and admiration of the 





Rerrame on He Lavaais—William 


Ramors of all rural tricks and cheats, 

Ofe eeeful and suc ful crops, 

Shall never vex bim more 
Lacky man! waat editor is there who does 
not envy him? 





He hates him 
Who, on the race of the rvagh press, 











thing on the ground, and as she stood to 


As to the supposition that the impurity 


particule: !y complained of is the result of the | 


HUMAN PROGRESS. 
A recent article im ome of the English 
Hhodieale—we judge by Miss Marines.” 
speaks ts follows of the opinions of Mr, Ha. 


its work of human society, wag 
He believed it probable thas there were ye 
riods of progress, now atid then, here and 
there; but it seemed plain to him ‘that affairs 
recurred to their old position, and that there 
were men as wise and as in the 
ancient os in the most modern thee. 
ther en masse, or in regard to the best speci. 
mens of cach age, it was to him doubt. 
fal whether we got on; and indeed he con. 
sidered that the evidence tended to another 
conclusion. {1 was a good deal surprised af 
the moment at » doctrine which L, for 
had not been in the way of hearing and lan 
pol pt the end of thirty years, agree in it 

t I am occasionally reminded of my old 
friend's cxposition of bis view and the ineij- 
deats of the time seem to « en his voice 
again, and to eet his remarkable countenance 
which it wore when ev Teached him 
in confirmation of views to which he stood 


| 
| 
} 
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An Amvusine BLUNDER—The London My. 
soum makes rather an amusipg blunder rele. 
tive to the nativity of Daniel Webster, eyi. 


dently confounding him with his great riya) 
John C. Calhoun. It says:— 


Edgar Allen Poe was a Virginian, but all the 
other poeta whom we snail 

mention, by birth, and he himself by adop- 
tion, with all the great prose writers of Ame- 
rica, belong to the northern states. To the 
names of Longfellow, Lowell, Hawthorne, 
Irving and Emerson, the Carolinas can only 
_— the genius of their one great orator, 

daniel Webster /" 





LONGFELLOW’S NEW POEM. 


The following poem by Professor Long- 
fellow appears in the December number of 
the Atlantic. It isthe first published by him 
since the sad accident which brought such 
mourning to his house :— 


THE CUMBERLAND. 


At anchor in Hampton Roads we lay, 
On board of the Cumberland sloop-of-war ; 
And at times from the fortress across the bay 
The alarum of drums swept past, 
Or a bugle blast 
From the camp on shore. 


Then far away to the South uprose 
A little feather of enow-white smoke, 
And we knew that the iron ship of our foes 
Was steadily stecring ite course 
To try the force 
Of our ribs of oak. 


Down upon us beavily runs, 
Silent and sullen, the floating fort; 
Then comes a puff of smoke from her guns, 
And leaps the terrible death, 
With fiery breath, 
From each open port, 


We are not idle, but send her straight 
Defiance back in a full broadside ! 
As ball rebounds from a roof of slate, 

Rebounds our heavier hail 
From each iron scale 
Ot the monster's hide. 


“Btrike your flag!” the rebel cries, 
In bis arrogant old plantation strain. 
“ Never!” our gallant Morris replies ; 
“It is better to sink than to yield!” 
And the whole air pealed 
With the cheers of our men. 


Then, like a kraken huge and black, 

She crushed our ribs in her iron grasp! 
Down went the Cumberland all a wrack, 
With a sudden shudder of death, 

And the cannon's breath 
For her dying gasp. 


Next morn, as the sun rose over the bay, 
Btill floated our flag at the mainmast-head. 
Lord, how beautiful was Thy day! 
Every waft of the air 
Was a whisper of prayer, 
Or a dirge for the dead. 


Ho! brave hearts that went down in the seas! 
Ye are at peace in the troubled stream. 
Tio! brave land! with hearts like these, 
. Thy flag, that is rent in twain, 
Shall be one again, 
And without « seam! 


tm” Mr. Verigreen attended a fashionable 


entertainment, and was requested by a friend 
to notice the white kids) Mr. Verigreen® 
mind was upon the farm at home, and es be 
looked around upon the moustached face 
that surrounded him, wonderingly, his friend 
asked him if he saw them. “No,” said be, 
“I don’t see any kids, but there’s a wonder 
fal lot of goats all around here, I should 
‘= judge.” a 


ta The French Government issues on? 


handred and @fty-five thousand shooting 
licences every year. There are four but 
dred and forty-five thousand persons (poset 
ers) who shoot without leave or license; 
shooting licenses give the 

revenue of four hundred and seventy th0v- 
sand dollars a year; it is reckoned that th 
game annually destroyed is worth shout 


te The papers are chronicting second 


crops of raspberries, strawberries and pe** 
Tnese rare growths attest the length and 
mildness of the seasor. 


(# Artemus Ward, in speaking of the 


newspapers in his village, says “ that tbe ® 
vertisements are well written, and the ms 
rages and deaths are conducted with sigs#! 
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daged stump, “but the doctors think they 
can save my leg.” 

“What do you do lying here al! day?” I 
asked. “Have you plenty to read?” 

“Well, yes, sir, there’s a plenty of books; 
but you see I was hurt in the head, and the 
doctors don’t like me to look steadily at any 
thing long.” 

“ But,” I cried, astonished, “how did you 
contrive to get hit in so many places at 
once 

“ Well, it was not exactly all at once. You 
see, we were ordered to kneel and fire, and a 
shot took me in this knee that wasup. It 
hurt some, but I eased it down till I was on 
both marrow bones as neat as a parson, and 
I peppered away at ‘em as if it was as handy 
as saying one’s prayers. I won't say, eir,” 
and his face grew earnest, “that I didn’t 
whisper a ‘God care for me,’ as I knelt in 
the same way I knelt long ago at my mother's 
side. Well,” and his face lighted again, “I 
was hard at work, when a crashing ball.took 
my arm off here above the elbow ; I thought 
I was out of work for that day, but one of the 
boys lay beside me with his leg off, and he 
offered to load and hold the musket up if I'd 
aim and pull trigger.* So I pegged away at 
the rebels till a rascally fellow cut me in the 
head, then I went down; but I held out as 
long as I could, like the man with the um- 
brella.” 

His eyes danced at the last sentence in a 
very tempting way to a lover of a good story. 

“ What man with the umbrella?” I asked. 

“Well, it was when we first went out, sir, 
down on the Baltimore picnic, as they call it 
now, though there was little thought of 
picnics or any other pleasure when we start- 
ed from home. It ain’t exactly fair to make 
fun of a fellow, and then call his name, so 
I'll just say his was Smith—it’s a good sort of 
a name, and has served men before when 
they wished to hide their right one. Smith had 
a dainty way with bim that was al! his own. 
He handled his musket as if it was made of 
spun glass, and he was afraid of breaking it, 
and he ground arms as if the cobble stones 
were tender feet with violently inflamed 
corns. However, we got slong with him 
pretty well till starting time. Then Smith 
wus discovered t have a long slim bundle 
done up in newspaper. In vain the corporal 
took notice of it, and ordered it thrown away 
every time he passed. Smith concealed it, 
and we were off. Some of the men noticed 
that Smith walked rather peculiarly, but 
many of the men were too fa)! of bad liquor, 
and this stiffness in Smith's gait passed un- 
noticed. It was not till we rached the cars 
that it was discovered that Smith could not 
sitdown. A favorable moment occurring (it 
was quite dusk,) I saw him draw forth from 
the leg of his trowsers the long slim bundie, 
and tie it fast to his musket. 

“Soon after our arrival in Baltimore, we 
were ordered out for dress parade, and knew 
we were to march through the streets to awe 
the matives by a sight of our military gran- 
deur. Smith was radiant. He had a white 
shirt with a bosom and a dickey, his hair 
smelt of pomade, and his face of scented 
soap. His white gloves were of fine kid, and 
his boots of patent leather. The day was 
cloudy, and just as we drew up in line, a 
fine drizzling rain began to fall. Suddenly in 
the centre of the line, a fine, silk umbrella 
went up, over Smith's head. 

“*Put down that umbrella’ growled the 
corporal. 

“No answer from Smith. 

“*Down with that umbrella,’ cried the 
orderly sergeant. 

“No answer still. 

“*Who the deuce is that” cricd the cap- 
tain, ‘down with that umbrella.’ 

“* Excuse me, captain,’ said Smith, ‘ but it 
will ruin my clothes to get them wet.” 

“* Put down that umbrella,’ thundered the 
major. 

“*But, captain,’ said Smith, ‘these ain't 
Government clothes, they are a suit I bought 
myself, of the finest cloth. I can't wet 
them.’ 

“By this time we were all in a perfect 
roar of langhter. Peal afver peal of perfect 
shouts were heard al! along the line, and 
the colonel rode up. In a minute he saw the 
fun. 

“* Put down that umbrella! he shouted. 

“*T won't,’ said Smith, getting deaperate. 

“* What! open insubordination,’ cried the 
colonel, biting his lip to keep froin a roar. 
‘Corporal, put that man in the guard house. 

“Sir, they walked him off, umbrella and 
ail, aud the next day be was called up be- 
fore his whole company. Captain G. threat- 
eued him pretty bar’, but he vowed he 
would not walk out ina rain in good clothes 
Without an umbrella, and finaly he was 
brokea and sent home, because be de fied all 
Tules and regulations for the sake of his 
cherished umbrella. I guess it was as weil. 
I'm afraid some of the life we've led since 
would have gone hard with him.” 

* You have seen bard service ”” I asked. 

* Pretty fair, sir, We were in Richmond 


—_— 


* The whole sketch is true in incident, but this 


since Fair Oaka, and they treated us rough 
there.” 

Rough! My blood chilled at the stories he 
told me with his well opewed Blue eyes look- 
ing frankly into mine, and his handsome 
mouth smiling in all Lie pain. 

“ Are you sorry you "listed f” I asked after 
the pause that follows an interesting recital 

“Borry!” The blue eyes fairly blazed. “I 
went for this.” and he struck his stump, 
“and if my country wants the wreck that is 
lef, I'll go again. While God spares my 
reason, all that is left is for the good cause.” 


RATIONALE OF FORMS OF SALUTATION. 


Most modern forms of salutation and civi- 
lity are derived from the chivalry, or at least 
from war, and they all betoken some defe- 
rence, as from a conquered person to the 
conqueror; just as in private life we still 
continue to sign ourselves the very humble 
servants of our correspondents. The uncover- 
ed head was simply the head unarmed; the 
helmet being removed the party was at 
mercy. So the hand ungloved was the band 
ungauntleted ; and to this day it ie an inci- 
vility to shake hands with gloves on. Sha- 
king hands itself was but a token of truce, in 
which the party held each other's weapon 
hand, to make sure agsinst treachery. Bo 
also a gentleman's bow is but an offer of the 
neck to the stroke of the adversary; so the 
lady's courtesy is but the form of going on 
her knees for mercy. The general principle 
is marked, as it ought naturally to be, still 
more strongly in the case of military ea- 
lutes. Why is a discharge of guns a salute? 
Because it leaves a gun empty, and at the 
mercy of the opponent. And this is so true 
that the saluting with blank cartridge isa 
modern invention. Formerly, salutes were 
fired by discharging the cannon balls, and 
there have been instances in which the com- 
pliment has been nearly fatal to the visitor 
whom it meant to honor. When the officer 
salutes, he points the drawn sword to the 
ground; and the salute of the troop is, even 
at this day, called “presenting arms”—that 
is, presenting them to be takep. 


“OLD STARS.” 


[The late Gen. Mitchell was often called by his 
soldiers “ Old Stars," in reference to his astrono- 
mica] studies. | 


His mighty life was burned away 
By Carolloa’s flery sun; 
The pestilence that walks by day 
8mote him before his course seemed rus. 








The Constellations of the sky, 
The Pleiades, the Southern Cross, 
Looked sadly down to sce him die, 
To see a nation weep his loss, 


“ Bend him to us,” the stars might cry— 
* You do not feel his worth below; 
Your petty great men do not try 
The measure of his mind to know. 


“Bend him to us, This is his place, 
Not ‘mid your puny jealousies ; 
You sacrificed him in your race 
Of envies, strifes and policies, 


“TIis eye could plerce our vast expanse, 
lis ear could hear our morning songs, 

His mind, amid our mystic dance, 
Could follow all our myriad throngs. 


“Send him to us! no martyr’s soul, 
No hero slain in righteous wars, 
No raptured saint could e’er control 

A holier welcome from the stara."’ 


Take him, ye stars! take him on high 

To your vast realms of boundless space, 
But once he turned from you to try 

His name on martiai scrolls to trace. 


That once was when bis country’s call 
Said danger to her flag was nigh, 
And then her baoner’s stars dimmed all 


The radiant lights which gemmed the sky, 
Take him, loved orbs! His country's life, 
Freedom for all—for these he wars; 
For these he welcomed bloody strife, 
And followed in the wake of Mara. 
N. Y. Evening Poat 


Aw Aprorr Fravp on THE GOVERNMENT 
—Several evterpriaing teliowa, in Connecti- 
cut, have gone into the collection and restora- 
tion of old postage stamps on a large acale. 
One of their moves of procedure is to visit 
unsuspecting clerzymen in needy circum- 
stances and state that as a matter of curiosity 
they «isire to procure a million postage 
stamps, for which they will give two hun- 
dred dollars. Tie minister thinking it worth 
while to meke an effort for the two hundred 
doilars in these hard times, ovens his files of 
letters and carefa‘ly cus off the stamps—- 
sets the Sabbath-*chool children at work in 
all the country around, and eventually earns 
his money. In once instance the girls in a 
boarding-school were set at work collecting 
stamps, with the understanding that the mo- 
ney obtained for them should be devoted to 
& certain ofject of benevolence, and they 
were very industrious in hunting and beg 
ging old stamps all over the country among 
their acquaintances 





Parponep.—Tore President has given Brig.- 
Gen, Edwin R. Price, son of Major General 
Suerimg Price, both of the rebel army, a tree 
and full pardon of ali treasonable, feionious, 
and other crimes ond mi-demeavors whatever 
agaiost the Usited States. committed up to the 
Istn of Nov. Gen. Price wes taken prisoner 
some me since, paroled ty Gen. Haleck, avd 
afterward exchanged for Gen. Prentiss, sub 
sequently he res‘gned his commission in the 
rebel army, aa’ his friends appealed for his 
pardon. While on bis parole and residiog in 
Chariton County, Mo., be said lo have ex- 
erted big sell to maiutain peace and order by 
driving off the guerilles, and it is thought by 
sowe of the Uown men of Missouri that bis 
pardon will have @ beneficial effect in Mis 
suuri. 


Sitven Baicxs.—It is proposed in Vir- 
gints Cuy, Nevada, to ship immediately wo 
the East, forthe b nefitof we Sacitery Fund, 
the sum of $20,000, and ia the bovel enr- 
rency of silver tin ks The Territorial Eo ~ 
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distinguished authors :-— 


MARION 
Author of “Atons,” “Tas 


VIRGINIA F. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure in announcing that their literary arrangements for 
the coming year are of « character to warrant them in promising « feast of good things to their 
Among the contributors to THE POST we may now mention the following 


MRS. ELLEN WoOoD, 
Author of “Tam Eaa.'s Hera,” “East Lrxwn,” “Tos Cuaxnmea,” &o. 
HARLAND, 


Hippes Patu,” “Mimtam,” &e 


EDMUND KIRKE, 
Author of “Awono tue Piven" 


aD 


TOWNSEND, 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly admired. 





Daring the coming year THE POST will endeavor to maintain ite high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and POETRY. Departments 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &c, 


Special 





TERMS: CASH 


IN ADVANCE. 


1 , year, . ° ° e » ® . 00 
2 cain ann year, - - - - . . . nt 
H Teen’ ope fear, and one to the getter-up of the club,) : 1a9 
co year, - 
20 copies, one year, (eed one to the Ceree of the club,) . 2.00 





free of cost, with the exception of freight. 


procured 
Where this cannot be 
balance of the 660 forward 
Every person collecting names for the 
the money as fast as obtalard, #0 that the su 
and not me diseatisfied with the delay, 
amount of money ($60), ie received, the machine 


the subscribers 


Address 
NO. 


containing the advertisement or notice. 


In ring the subscribers for this Premiam, we 
choutt be proce independently of each other, at the 


When the whole number of names (30), an 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 


WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? To any one sending thirty subscriptions 
and $60, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's celebrated Sewing Machines, such as they sell for 
$45. The machine will be selected new dt the manufactory in New York, boxed, and forwarded 


be 


bers may n at once to receive their papers 


will be duly forwarded, 


ba Sample copies of THE POST sent gratis when requested. 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
319 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


P. 8.—Editors who give the above one insertion, or condense the material portions of It for 
their editorial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, by sending us a marked copy of the paper 


shall also be devoted es 


of course prefer that the 90 subscribers 

regular terms of 62,00 for cach subscriber. 
may be procured at any of our club rates, and the 

to us lo cash by the person desiring the machine, 

wing Machine Prewium, should send the names with 


whole 


| “SUFFICIENT UNTO THE DAY 8 THE 
EVIL THEREOF.” 

Strength is promised— strength te given, 

Where the heart by God ls riven ; 

But foredate the day of woe, 

And a'one thos bear'st the biow, 


Ope thing only claims thy care , 
Beek that Gret by taith and prayer ; 
And whate'er thou need'st below, 
He thou trastest will bestow. 


must be susceptible. They must love that 
which God made the child to love. Children 
need not only firm and mild, bot 


Poverty is « bully if you are afraid of 
it, but is good-natured enough if you meet it 
like a man. 


ta It ls proof of the high estimation 
which the world, after all, places upon intel. 
lect, that every mother would rather know 


out of the question, 

t@ Mark what you wish to remember 
+] upon your finger-nalls; they make convenient 
horn-books, and you will have your lesson 
at your fingers’ enda, 
tw” “ How often do you knead bread f" 
asked one housekeeper of another, “ How 
often? Why, I might say we need It conti- 
nually,” the other replied, 


ST. BERNARD'S ADVICE. 
Men's books with heaps of chaff are stored, 





NEWS ITEMS. 


aoa lecturer, and contributor to the At- 
antic Monthly, bas been offered by General 
Saxton, Military Governor of South Carolina, 


Carolina Volunteers, (colored) Mr. Higgin- 
eon is now a captain in the 55th Maseachu- 
setts, saw service in Kansas, and has long 
been a student of military tactics, 

Tue two officers of General McClellan's 
staff who had been recently arrested and sent 
to Washington, Lieutenant-Colouel Colburn 
and Captain Duane, have been released from 
an arrest, which appears to have been merely 
technical, and are ordered to report for duty ; 
the latter to General Brannan, in South Ca 


takes charge of an important bureau in the 
—- General's office. 
time mace such a noise in the world, is, 
according to accounts from Rome, quite 
Christianized, He has bad conferred upon | 
him the minor eccl siastical orders, | 
Tur London Times sta'es that there is only 
the very siightest foundation for the report 
of Miss Nigntingale’s restoration to health 
“She is able to remove from one place of 
residence to another—a very few miles—once 
a year, but she is scarcely able Ww leave her 
bed in the interval, and quite unable to 
struggle with the flood of correspondence 
and applications of all kinds which the report 
of her partial recovery has brought upon 
her.” 
Tne body of our army of the south west is 
still at Lagrange. The move to Holly Springs 
had been made by a force of cavalry, who 
had returned, 
Tue rebels, 15,000 strong, advanced to 
Cave Hi), Southwest Missouri, to give battle 
to Gen. Blunt, there, not long since. Gen 
Blunt marched out to meet them, when they 
retired. 
Ges. Rosecrans bas ordered the release of 
3.000 bales of eollon, seized for breastworks 
during the late troubles at Nashville. 
It is becoming quite common now in New 
York to append to marriage notices in the 
papers “ No carcs sent,” thus obviating the 
misunderstanding and offence which would 
necessarily arise among frends and acquaint 
ances from a want of knowledge of the tac’, 
and escaping the responsitility of the omis 
sions aud discruminauons always incident to 
tbe custom. 
Tue official vote of the state of New York, 
which has just been published, discloees the 
curious fact that Mr. Wadeworth, the Repub 
lican candidate for Governor, would have 
been elected by @ majority of over 50.000 
votes, but for the area of fifteen square miles 
around New York city, This cireu:t not only 
overcame his mej rity, bul gave Seymour the 
Democratic candidate, over 10,000 majority. 
In Jamaica, tue Legislature was summoned 
to meet on November 4b. Among the first 
measures to be introduced, says the Morning 
Journal, “it is expected there will be one 
w provide for the miroduction and loca 
ion ta our island of @ portion of tue forty 
thousand blacks and col. red people in Ame 
rica, who are -erking A new home, where 
they may enjoy civil aud religious liberty.” 
buLpinns Votk—The voice of the Wis- 
cousio regupents so far receives, is Republi 
eon 6219—Democrat 2000. The Reputli 
can majnity ion the lowa regiments ts about 
10 000. 
Correk is ILiinorms —It is eaid that G, It 
Hothusn, of Emagtam county, Iino, 
Peined last year two bushels of coffee. The 
seed was sent him from Australia. The firs 
year the plante were unpr ductive; the 
coud year they bore a litie, and produce da 
full crop the third year. He Uuohs 50 bushels 
can be grown per acre. 


CH The Charleston rete le, a few days age, 
“the Ladies’ Gar 





erprise says:—* Th s shipment aill be mode 
ip sol -d stiver bricks, stamped with an sppreo- | 
Prielé WUECription, spd @id prove the bigy: st | 
aivertisement for Nevada Territory Uat ia 
genious brams bave yet conc:ived. Trese | 
suver bricks will be Curiousty ¢xsmiped aud | 
commented on by many a mau in New York | 
woo woud f rget, iu Ofeen minutes after he 
he ard it, the fect spat $20,000 tn gold coin oF | 
notes pad bern sent fom the un- | 
known of Nevada.” | 





is a fact proved by witnesses. 


bapuzed what they cail 
boat.” They baptized it iy sprinkling, buttre 
Federal fleet, when they exc unter it, prob 
arly will baptize it by womerston. 

tH Ia the Masonic Lodge, at Alexandria, 
js preserved the koife that the mother of 
Washington preseuied & him to induce him 


HE young Hebrew, Mortara, who, at one | 


An OcTonoon SerTrLeMenNt.—About three 


Rev. Tuomas Wentworth Hicoreson, | Miles to the eastward of Fauquier Salphur 
well known as an independent minister, a | Springs, in Virginia, along a range of hills of 


considerable fertility, there is « large settle 


ment of octoroons, well-to-do in this world 
Tts origin was io 


the colonelcy of the Ist Regiment of South this wise:—A number of poor whites, after 


and an industrions people, 


much scuffing, managed & acquire a few 
| acres each of the hilly region in question, 
and took to themselves mulatto women for 


removes down, are so white that it is difflenit 
detect any trace of African blood in their 
veins. About the time of Pope's cecupation 
of that country, one of these settlers wot lot: 
our lines and was arrested as a apy, oud he 
j had hard work he prose the contrary. The 
whole settlement ts for the Union. IT lave 


rolina, and the former, Colonel Colburn, | this account from one of our quartermasters, 


| who visited these people and bought largely 
from them..—Cor. NV. Y. Poot, 


Exrerions Yer To ne Hetn.—The states 
which have yet to elect their Kepresentatives 
© the next Congress, and the dates at which 
they usually hold their elections, are as fol 
lowe: :— 

New Hampshire, on th 
Mares, 1§6% 

Rnode Island, Ist Wednesday in Apri’, 
THOS, 

Connecticut, Ist Monday in April, 1863, 

Mary! .nd, Ist Wednesday in November, 
1863, 

Kentucky, Ist Monday in August, 1565 

California, Ixt Tours lay in September, 166s, 

Virginia, 4th Thursday in May, 1963 

North Carolina, (time not yet specified ) 

Tennessee, (time not yet specified.) 


2) Tuesday in 


Wuere tuk Fasuions Come From. —Tho 
Home Journal says 

The latest fashion among the lorettes of 
Paris is the long train drees worn without 
hoops! A lurette ia an unticensed licentious 
woman in the French capital-a woman 
whore originality of atyle of costume has all 





the andacity of genius, and hence is univer CW An advertising chandler at Liverpoo 
sally comed throughout the fashionable | modestly says, that “without intending any 
— It was a lorette who brought crinw | disparagement to the aun, he may cont 
in : . ‘ ould t ‘ ; 

myn dle oly” iooak ee modes dently navert that his octagonal apermaceti 
of expeliing from fasbion's reali the expan. | 8fe the best lights ever invented.” 

8 ve ekirt her darling spirit so successfully in CW Tue Renner Genenar Jackson No 
troduced, Time will snow Porr.--Dudley Davenport, a lieutenant in 
Tue Presipent's Messacn - The Preai- | the United States service, says the pcm 
dent's Message is nearly finished. Mr Lin “Wy Wife and Child,” which ja aseritied to 
colo will argue bis Emancipation policy at | the rebel General Jackson, was written be 
length in it, notonly in regard to Ue Mil Henry Kh. Jackson, a rewident of Savanna 

tary Proclamation of Emancipation im the Mr. Davenport's brother-in law 

distoyal states, but in relation to bis gradual 

Emencipation policy in the border slaw oe Any lawfal employment ia better than 
states. Ji is said that the Me age will b idleness, for Satan temps Ue o« pie! man 
iy long, and that it will be furoimbed hut the noceenpied man temp 4 Satan 

wy the at ern papery of the nies on! 297 py agttion Gaal separsten ew 
sident adheres firmly to his Emancipation which he bates from the soul which be loves; 
ser liments Washington Corresponds at, therefore, sar ctifle afflictions are numbered 


CH Tieusands on thousands of the tx 
reaved are now daily uttering the rentiment 
of these lines from the Independent 
Aad this ia war, alas! and this is death 

Aod thus my darling lieth in his shroud, 
And no soft blessings-with his parting | 

And When hie spurit 


reath, 
ho eweet sovothings 


bowed 


Where was the breast to hold his sinking bead * 
Where was the volee to cheer his fainting 
heart ¥ 
Where the fond watcher by my hero's bed * 
The hand te eoften th: unpitying dart’ 
Ged! who bath looked upon a nati ub wie 
A nation's blood outpouring like the seca 
Take to Thy beavew our heroes as thes 


reset and peace with 


A. 8. B 


Bear their tried souls to 
Thee Cc 
CH A young lady going into the harrick 
room at Fort George, saw an officer tossing 
asiice of bread on the pomnt of hia sword, 
upon whico she eaclaime!:—" 1 think, siz, 
you have got the stall of life on the point of 
death.” 
C@™ If you wouldn't have sifliction make 
you & second visit, listen to its teachings at 





tu abandon his desigo of catering he British 
navy. 


the first. 


wives, The present generation, some three 


God's Book doth golden grains afford ; 
Then leave the cbadl, and spend thy pains 
In gathoring up the goldew graina, 


tw Wer rae Pownrn.—-Two Irishmen 
in a recent engagement were gal'antly stand 
ing by their gun, firing In quick succession 
when one touching the pleoe, noticed that it 
was very hot 

“ Arrah! Mike, the cannon ts gettin’ hot; 
we'd betther stop firin’ a little.” 

“Divil « bit,” replied Mike; “ jist dip the 
cartridges in the river afore yees load, an’ 
kape it cool,” 

C™ Ile that ts perfectly wire ia perfectly 
happy: nay, the very beginning of wictom 
makes life easy tous, Neither le It enough 
to know this, onless we print it in our minds 
by daily meditation, and so bring a good 
will to a good habit. 

tW” There are in the Beriptures certain 
names common to divers Kings, succeeding 
each other in the same kingdom, Pharach 
wre common names of the Kinga of 
Egypt: Abimeleck of the Philistines; Agag 
of the Amalekites; Benhadad of the Syrians; 


the 


Artaxerxes of the Porsiaus, as Cresar waa of 
te Roman Emperors, 

CH It is easier to die the death of a martyr 
than to live the life of a eaint 

tw” Every ny is @ little life, 
whole life is a day repeated, 


and our 


ANGELS 
In thie dim world of clouding carea 
We rarely know, till 'wildered eyes 
Kee white wings lees'nlog up the skies 
The angele with us unawares 
therald Masaey 





among the Cliristian’s mere os 
tw” Weteurs asp Measscners A leval 


, 


stone ie fourteen pounda; in Eagland it isan 
eighth of a hun fred; in Holland it is sixteeu 
pounds A hand, horse measure four 
inches. An Irish mile is twenty two hun 


dred and forty yards; a Scotch mile is nine 
ten hundred and eighty four yards; 
man mile is eighteen hundred and six yarde; 


and a Turkish mile eighteen hundred and 


atier 


twenty six varde 


t(#™ During the war of 1812 gold was sold 





the depots of 
The civil authorities have 

A arsured by the m 

the 


form us that while their troops 
oy the town, they will not yours to 
eo, 


within the sixteen pome given by you 
removal of the sick and wounded, the wo 
men and children, and the aged and infira 
from this place; and [ have v loform you, 
that, while there is po railroad wn 
accessible to Ube town, because of the inter- 
ruption thereof by your batteries, all otter 
meane of transportation within the town are 
so limited as to render the removal of the 
Classes of persons spoken of within the time 
indicated an utter imponsibility, 

Ihave convened the Counc), which #1 
remain ip sestion awaiting any further com- 
munication you may have to make. 

Very reapectfully, 
Your obedient & rvant, 
M. Siacanren, Mayor 
Last night was a busy one in Fredericks 
‘org, the inhatitants being ep ‘ in re- 
moving their persons and property, The 
military authority s were also not idle, as day- 
bybt this morning revealed to view a line of 
carth works to the right sad roar of the town, 
the result of last night's labor “Our artill ry 
is now being placed inthe most favorable | > 
slious, While the encampments which ®- re 
within range of the emem:") re be og 
moved farther back fron the river 
There are very strong ‘easona for not open. 
jog pom the ¢ ny to day, unlees wo are for «ad 
t. dos ry the enemy The + bels lave jut 
Lied « fow shots, but no response has bea 
made 
The Latest, 
lleapguantkes Anwy or Tua Poromac, 
Saturday Evening, Nov 22 Nothiog of in 
rest bas Uanepired thia afl ruc 
Owlog to some mivunderstandiog, @ train 
which was leaving Fredericks org, with a 
ft women aad children, wae fred 

' it, fortunately, wo one waal et 

last leaving the euy 


From the Army Affairs at Predericksburg 
W astisaToN, Now 


pumber 
nt ter dey 


Phe Clizens af 


A gentleman who 


left the army of the Potomac et 10 u'clo & 
hie morning saya that cleven addith nal 
urs bad been yiven the authorities of Fre 


ferickshury to surrender the own 


Miscellancoas. 
Washington, Now 23. We learn by way 
f Fortress Monroe that G Dit *enton @ 
recone ance up the Pen peula, which 


4 portion of 
; \K prisoners 
wd procured some 


reached the Chickahominy end 
he old battle ground 1 
all the retecta the an 

valuatve tuft 
(in Saturclay 


y to 


Tiustiot 


morning ® working party, b 


longing to Geoeral Geary’s command, pear 
Harpers Ferry, were attacked by a squadron 
of retel cavalry. Our troops were ordered 


tiand » fow ebots trom a battery disper: 
the relel« 


A reconnoissance OV the Baltimore aod 
(loo KRatlroad cicloses that mach damaye 
has been done tothe rail ad in the neighbor 
bouxt of Martiosburg, Tewenty two miles 


ithe track has been deatroved 


General Frank Patterson, of this city, was 
f und dead in hia tent, at Faurfs« Court 
Il ose, on Saturday morning The bo'y 


has arrived in the city, vot the cause of death 
le DBA DOWR, 

The gunboat Vo hawk hasshelled the town 
(H. Magy's, Florin 


The yellow fever has enur dy disappeared 
from Port Koy «Lk 


Tne Grenata Appeal is very solicitous 
about the future ot Mississipgt Tt antici- 
pate « that the Union troops t ay comqner the 





at a premium of 3% per cent, so that the 
sales are nowiup ty the mark of the olden | 
tines Sat they ato wt it, and we can 


CA The Sharpe's litle Company, of Mart 
ford, ia making mot thly lividends of twelve 





por cent, 
} tH” A witty dentist } aving labor d in va 


extract a decayed tooth from a lady 


mouth, gave up the task with the lelieitous 
apoiovy: “The fact ja, madaw, it seems 
imp r-ib'e for anything bal to come out of 


} your month.” 
t(@” Hor powder seems to be coming in 
vogue atthe French court, as many lati 
wore tt at the jast ball at Biarrica, 


| acing #msneard at Nashvile yesier 


state, ani tDewle to incresée 
Peonbe rons army 100 000 men, 
Ketel Governor Rector o Arisosas has 
‘ 


calls upon the 


lOchard Pield has been appolated Sepater 
| New Jersey 'o D1 the weeancy caused by 
of Hon J. Ro Toompsoa, The 
term eapires on the 46 of March, 

A reeer acce Was Made tatcly to Ry; 


ihe death 


ley and Orizaba, Miva, capturing a sum r 


of persons aad horses, 

ihe rebels are reported to have evacuated 
Murtlieesono, and orparted for Tallanoma, 
alere they are lorulying, Lleavy cennon- 
rere 'h- 
og, .o the direction of Lebanon, Shelbyzitle 
i vecupted by Breckinridge’s division, wh te 

© Test is at Duek river. 
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x % ~ _ —= 
course, no currency among the Jews them- | mitted at last; end really got « leg so inge- Maarrns I VERY OF TWO palllasse gutted, the wallssounded, the board 

A MEMORY. selves, nor are the two following stories in | nlously contrived with springs and wheels,/ During the cruel persecutions following CURIOUS D SCO taken up, and every hole and corner inspect. 

— any way connected with that ides. They are and fitting him so admirably, that not only, | the great Jewish struggle and defeat under CRIMINALS. ed. We were in despair, for we could find 

4 BY JANET. LOMAX of recent origin, and one, of which the scene | to all appearance, but often even to higown | Rar Cochba, « widow and her five sons were —<— nothing, and after three-quarters of an hogy 
— ie laid in London, may be taken as s epect- | sensations, he had two sound natural legs | brought before the Roman Emperor, who, BY M. CANLER, Of useless searching, we resolved to go away, 

Gho wes 6 gusta, quiet git, men of the satire with which the Jews often |“ Now,” be said to his peighbor—“now, 1) pointing to a statue, sald to them: “This is} Heap ov tam Faexce Deractrvs Pouce | Bat the next morning I commenced « fresh 

With darkly waving belr persecute cupidity among themselves, espe | am not afraid of you any more. I will com-| my god; kneel down, and worship him.” aane. search in their room; and on examining the 

fide to you that I once had « strange dream, | As they refused to do so, the Emperor or-| 4 burglary was committed at night in the | Cling, I motioned an almost imperceptible 


Just parted in ber simple #4). 
Oe 0 forenead low and tir 

No tush of brilliant loveliness 
Was sparkling of ber fare, 

But something tranquil and eebdeed 
And toocking in Its grace. 


Ske seldom smiled , but then she brought 
Neo doed on others’ gice, 
Aad ever on ber pale young brow 
A teadow eremed to be, 
And thee ber voice wee very ead 
Ip tte oft and earnest tone, 
Witt 0 low aed winning eloquence, 
And « eweetnces all ite own. 


Bome hidden sorrow on the past 
A darkness seemed to throw, 
Bhe never spoke of early the, 


Bhe calmly met ber share, 
As one who bed po ebrinking from 
The trials life must bear 


No jest was on the plactd lip 


Bhe bad « pleasure in the sight 
Of others’ happy mirth, 

Bach a an sage! might have felt 
While looking on the ea? ; 

Por she was like an ange! here, 
Bo lovely and so pare, 

Aad she hath passed where spirits are, 
To dwell with us no more. 


We mise the kindness of her voice, 
And the beauty of ber brow, 

And the eweetest words we ever beard 
Are silent to us now 

Bbe never spoke the quiet grief, 
Whoee blight so early fell— 

She had been gayer once, they sald, 
But loved tow long and well 


HEBREW LEGENDS, 


Ove Pieper 

The Lord, before giving the law from 
Binal, asked! the people for some guarantee 
that they would keep the law, and the peo 
ple named their ancestors, Abraham, Issac, 
and Jacob. But the Lord answered 

“How can 1 accept these as guatantecs! 
Did not Abraham doubt when the promises 
were given him’ Did not Isaac love his son 
Reau, in spite of his misconduct towards me? 
Did not Jacob, despairing, once say, my way 
te dark before God!" 

The people then pledged their children, 
those that were born as well as the unborn; 
and having accepted them, our Lord, when 
Jewish parents are faithless to the compact, 
looks to their pledges, the children 

Tux Ram 

Our Lord God, when he had demanded 
from Abraham the sacrifice of his son Isaac, 
sent a ram to take his place; but by the 
cunning of Samuel, the evil spirit, the 
ram's horns were entangled in the thicket. 
The anima), however, knowing what plous 
duty it had to perform, and how much de- 
pended upon its speed, struggled with all its 
power, and stretching out ite fore-feet, con 
trived to touch Abraham's garmenta, and 
thereby call forth hie attention. For the 
sake of this devotion, the ram is blessed for 
ever Its entrails became the strings to Da- 
vid's harp, its skin girded the loins of the 
prophet Elijah; ite left horn is the trampet 
that was sounded cin Mount Sinai; its right 
horn is the trumpet that will be sounded on 
the day of judgment. 


leant 


When Isaac lay bound on the altar, and 
his father raised the knife, the angels wept, 
and some of their tears dropping down on 
Teasc’s face, made his eyes dim, and this dim- 
peas afterwards increased to blindness, that 
he might pot behold the misconduct of his 
son Esau 

AMBITION, 

When Jeroboam prepared himself for re- 
yokt and for ueurping the throne of David, 
God strove, a! the last moment, to retain him 
in the path of duty, saying 

“Thou shalt one day be with me in Para- 
dise ; and, together with David, thou shalt 
walk with me through the garden of Eden.” 

Jerubvam inquired 

“Who is to take the precedence, David 
or Ir" 

The Lord answered 

“ My servant Devid, assuredly.” 

“And Jeroboam replied 

“Then I prefer to give up Paradise.” 

Rew aap—(C wrsrrry. 

Because he would not kiss the wife of Po- 
phar, Joseph received the brotherly kiss of 
the King of Egypt. - 

Because he withdrew his neck from her 
was wrapped in a royal 


F 


cially among the Potish Jews 

A Polish Jew, one Abraham Kalisch, 
having come te Loodon to gain his livelihood 
as & peddier, and by begging from his weal 
tater Lrethres, was once assailed, gp jpsaning 
London Bridge, by « Caristian, whom his 
jong, reddish leard seemed to lisplease, and 
wha, afer some sbuse ia words, violently 
pulled the said beard. The crowd that 
quickly gathered, pitying the poor, inofles- 
sive Jew, laid hold of the smailant, and deli- 
vyered him over to the police: he was prose- 
cuted in due course, and semtenced to pay to 
Abraham Kaliech the sum of thirty pounds 
damages. As soon as Abraham Kalisch had 
the thirty pounds in bis pocket, with some ten 
pounds besides, previously earned by “trade,” 
he returned to Poland, and made bis reap- 
pearance in his native own as a wealthy man, 
the owner of forty pcunds—more than six 
hundred florins! Scorning the wretched life 
of  peddier, he now opened « shop with s 
glass front, and stocked it well with old 
clothes, and even with some new ones, be- 
sides boots and ribbons. He thus became the 
envy and pride of the community. Al! peo- 
ple were at a loss to understand bow Abra- 
ham Kalisch in so short a time had become » 
rich in London; nor did Abraham Kalisch 
ever by word or hint betray his secret, until 
one evening when Leib Chasid, an old friend 
of his, and with a reddish beard like his own, 
scated with him at the fireside, said: 

“Abraham Kalisch, may you live long! 
Have you apy idea of returning 0 London f" 

“Leib Chasid, 1 have not,” replied Abre- 
ham Kalisch. 

“ As true as God lives?" 

“ As true as God lives.” 

“ Well, then, Abraham, why will you with- 
hold from a brother the secret by which you 
made your fortune in that city? You lef 
this country a poor, ragged youth, and God 
Almighty sent you back as the wealthy Abra- 
ham Kaliseh! Do you think the Lord per 
forma such things for the benefit of a single 
ladividual alone, and not for your starving 
brethren? May you live long; but would 
you appear before His throne with the re- 
sponsibility of having left in misery a brother, 
whom aword from your lips could have 
made happy? Would you? May envy be 
far from your soul; but by your silence you 
will incur the suspicion of envying a brother 
the chance of becoming as happy and weal- 
thy as yourself, Now, in His holy name, I 
conjure thee, brother, to intrust me with thy 
secret, and I promise never to return to this 
town, and never © set up shop in competi- 
tion with thine.” 

Abraham Kalisch replied : : 
“Who can see the ways of God? They 

are mysterious, and it is a mystery how 1 be- 

eame rich; but, as true as God lives, I will 

tell you all about it.” 

“Well, I am listening, brother; my heart 

stands still from anxiety.” 

“Now, Leib Chasid, suppose you go to 

London, and when there, you ask for a bridge 

called London Bridge. You walk on that 

bridge, when there will come a man who will 

curse you and pull your beard, upon which, 

this man will pay you thirty pieces of gold. 

This is all.” 

The same evening Leib Chasid left for 

London, Although, many, many years have 

elapeed since then, he still walks up and 

down London Bridge, and if at midnight, on 

passing along the bridge, you meet a man in 

a black robe (caflan), and with a long, red- 

dish beard, who whispers to you. “ Zupf mer” 

(Pull my beard), it is Leib Chasid, 

The other story runs thus 

There lived once at Nurnberg, in Bavaria, 
two Jews of a very different character—one, 
a skillful mechanician, and a gentle, pious 
man; the other, a wealthy merebant, proud, 
hareb, ill-tempered, and irreligious. It was 
observed, and aflerwards much commented 
on, Usat the merchant, although imperious 
towards everybody else, always seemed to 
avoid, with a sort of awe or respect, his neigh 

bor the mechanician, and he once was heard 
to say 

“IT know I am given into that fellow's hand, 
but I cannot help it” 

One Friday afternoon, the merchant stood 
on the wp of the hoad steps before his house, 
amoking his meerschaum pipe, aud angrily 
scolding bis men, who were busy bringing 
bales and barrels into his house, when a poor 
woman with an infant in her arms came up 
to him, beggiag in the name of God, as she 
had lost her husband during her confinement 

“Do not bother me, be off!" replied he, 
harshly. 

“I will bear hard worda, for the sake of 
my poor baby,” said she; “God Almighty, 
who has given you the means, must have 
given you a heart wo.” 

“| have no heart for such lazy beggars as 
you!” exclaimed he. “1 cannot alter the 
law, that permits beggars to marry, but they 
shall not feed their young upon my earnings 
—eet away” 

“Ob, sir, beware of your own children,” 
said she, crying bitterly, and turning away 
from him. 

“ Do you threaten, do you curse, you lazy 
hag?" cried he; and lifting his foot t» kick 
ber, he lost his balance, and falling down the 
Sepa, broke his leg. 

It was soon found necessary to amputate 
the leg ; but on his recovery, being obliged to 
wear 8 wooden leg, he felt it a humiliation 
that he, the wealthy merchant, should appear 
before the world in such a state, and always 
remind people of une accident thst had be- 
fallen him, because he had attempted to hick 
& poor woman. He therefore applied to se- 
veral mechasicians of the wn for an arti- 
ficial leg that might be made tw move like a 
@atural one; but they all avowed their in- 
ability to construct such @ one and advised 
him to try the skill of his neighbor. He sub- 





in which I heard a voice say thet I was given 
into your band; but now I see that your hand 
has the power to help and not to burt me.” 

“ Be thankful for it,” said his neighbor. 

“ Well, I think I have paid you handsome- 
ly, #0 T owe you nothing more.” 

“I did not mean that you should be grate- 
ful to me, but to God.” 

“Oh, humbag! If God meddles with such 
matters, I have first to settle accounts with 
Him for the loss of my old leg; and the new 
one, I am sure I should never have got had I 
been poor, Or would you, for God's sake, 
have made me a present of it ’— Nonsense [" 

Thus he went on in his old manner; nay, 
even with more Ill-temper, for he felt a deep 
revengeful hatred to the poor woman whom 
he had tried to kick; and he ruminated on a 
scheme of gratifying this hatred, or, at least, of 
getting her away from the town, and sending 
her to the parish to which her late husband 
had belonged, and where she would be treat- 
od as a pauper. The woman, striving har’ 
to maintain herself and her child, could not 
be removed so long as she did not accept of 
alms; and therefore, one Saturday morning, 
he went to her house, accompamied by a wit 
ness, and, speaking in a friendly manner to 
her, induced her to say something that juasti- 
fled him in giving her money, n returning 
triumphant, he was not quite satisfied with his 
artificial leg, that hindered him in the quick- 
ness of his pace, and meeting his neighbor 
just coming from synagogue, he complained 
of this fault with the leg. The mechanician 
sald : 

“Some wheel may be out of order, I will 
see to it to-morrow.” 

“Oh, to-morrow! why not to-day, immedi- 
ately? Step with me into this gateway, and 
see what is the matter.” 

“ Not to-day,” replied the mechanician ; “ it 
is Sabbath.” 

“Do not bother me with your hypocrisy ! 
Which is better, to observe the Sabbath, or 
to do your duty as an honest workman? Be- 
aides, it is no work; it is only to look after 
the machinery, just as to wind up your 
watch.” 

“ Well, I will look to it,” said the mechani- 
clan; and going up the gateway with the 
merchant, requested him to rest his leg upon 
a stone, In so doing, the merchant, in his 
impatience, knocked the leg against the stone 
in such a manner that the wheels, receiving 
a sudden impulse, pushed him on at a terri- 
bly quick rate, Against his will, he now ran 
off along the street, out of the town, into the 
mountains, where he wanders to this day, 
4nd where he is sometimes met with, and is 
heard to cry, “Stop my leg!" But whether 
he means the artificial leg, or that which was 
lifted against the poor woman, is uncertain. 


TOLBRANCK. 


One day Abraham, seated before his tent 
at Mamre, saw a traveller, an old man, pase- 
ing on the sunny, dusty road, and on going 
to his encounter, said: 

“ Stranger, mayst thou live long, and may 
thy entrance under my roof be bleased |” 
The traveller accepted his invitation, and 
when the shadows fell long, and the rising 
breeze passed over the land, refreshing man 
and herds, they saat down to supper, the guest 
on Abraham's right hand, and three hundred 
men on each side 

After the meal, Abraham said to his guest: 

“We will now thank our God. Thou 
mayst thank thine, stranger, whoever he be.” 

“I do not believe in any god made of stone, 
clay, or wood,” answered the stranger, 

“I rejoice to hear it,” said Abraham, 
“Thou wilt, then, offer thy thankagiving and 
prayer to my God, the creator of heaven and 
earth. 

“1 never saw Ilim,” replied the traveller; 
“LT have lived ninety years without beholding 
a trace of such a god as thou speakest of.” 

“What god, then is thine? Whom dost 
thou revere!" Abraham asked impatiently, 

“] revere none other save such aged, noble 
men as thou. Iam myself much revered at 
home, because | am old.” 

Upon which Abraham rose indignant, and 
said 

“ Be off, unbeliever! do not sully the air of 
my house with thy breath ’” 

And the old man arose and withdrew, 
whilst Abraham and his three hundred men 
sat silent. . 

But at night God appeared unto Abraham, 
and said: “ Why didst thou eject from thy 
tent a fellow-man, a guest whom thou hadst 
invited? Why wouldst thou not allow the 
roof of thy tent to cover him during the 
night, when lions and beasts of prey are 
abroad t” 

“ Because he did not know or revere Thee?" 

“ But did not I for ninety years permit him 
to remain under the tent of Heaven? Did I 
ever forbid my dew or rain to refresh him, or 
did I make barren his soil, or cause his dates 
or olive-trees to wither? Hearken; because 
thou hast done this ; because thou hast thrust 
forth a guest into darkness, thy descendants 
shal] become strangers among an inhospitable 
people, and the darkness of fear and anguish 
shall be over their mind uatil I, their Ged, 
deem it me to show my power.” 


SoLipagrry or Sr. 

Our sages of old always held and taught 
the doctrine, that there is po individual sin, 
but that society at large 1s endangered by ths 
sins, vices, and crimes perpetrated even in se- 
cret; and in o.der to illustrete this propusi- 
tion they told the following -— 

“ A ship left Joppa, and on board was a 
man who beneath his berth dug «a hole 
through the ship's side. The crew and pas- 
sengers rushing towards him, uphraided him 
with this foal action; but he ssid—~“ What 
matters to you? I dig the hole under my 
own berth alone.’” 





dered the eldest son to be beheaded, and thea 

his command to, the next, but with 
the like result. Ie went on in this way un- 
til the youngest eon alone was left, a beauti- 
ful, innocent-looking boy of fourteen. “ Save 
thy life, boy, and kneel down,” said the Em- 
peror; but the youth, gazing at him with 
disdain, only repeated the last words of his 
dying brothers: “Schema Yisroal, Adonai 
Elohornon Adonai Echod!" “Come, boy,” 
said the Emperor, “let me save thy life. I 
will throw this ring of mine on the ground; 
pick it up, that the people may see thee bow- 
ing down, and believe that thou bast wor- 
shipped.” The boy answered: “So much 
fear hast thou of those mortals below, be 
cause their eyes are upon thee, and should I 
have less fear of my God above, whose eyes 
are upon me!" Upon which he was doomed 
to share the fate of his brothers. 





IN THE MOONLIGHT LONG AGO. 


(SONG, FOR MUSIC.) 
You Jove me well, I know, wife, 
In spite of frown and toss; 
In the moonlight long ago, wife, 
You didn't look so croes; 
In your little scarlet cloak, dear, 
You tripp'd along the moss, 
And all at once I spoke, dear, 
Though éadly at a lose. 


You hang your pretty head, then, 
And anewer'd very low ; 
I scarce heard what you sald, then, 
But | knew it wasn't “ No.” 
My joy I couldn't speak, love, 
But, a hundred times or 60, 
I kise’d a velvet cheek, love, 
In the moonlight long ago. 
M. BROTHERTON. 


Limitations te Man’s Knowledge. 


The narrow limits within which human 
knowledge is confined are well set forth fn 
the following narrative, told by an allegorical 
personage, in an old Arabian work. It con- 
tains a sharp rebuke to that self-sufficiency 
which thinks its own range of knowledge 
complete and absolute :— 

I passed one day by a very ancient and 
wonderfully populous city, and I asked one 
of the inhabitants how long it had been 
founded. 

“It is, indeed, a mighty city,” replied he; 
“we know not how long it has existed, and 
our ancestors were on this subject as ignorant 
as ourselves,” 

Five centuries afterwards, as I passed by 
the same place, I could not perceive the 
slightest vestige of the city. I demanded of 
& peasant who was gathering herbs upon its 
former site, how long it had been destroyed. 
“In sooth a strange question!" replied he. 
“The ground here has sever been different 
from what you now behold it.” 

“ Was there not of old,” said I, “a splendid 
city here?” 

“ Never,” answered he, “ so far as we have 
seen, and never did our fathers speak to us of 
any such.” 

On my return there five hundred years 
afterwards, / found the sea in the same place, 
and on its shores were a party of fishermen, 
of whom I inquired how long the land had 
been covered by the waters ? 

“Is this a question,” said they, “for a man 
like you? This spot has always been what 
it is now.” 

I again returned, five hundred years after- 
wards, and the sea had disappeared; I in- 
quired of a man who stood alone upon the 
spot, how long ago this change had taken 
place, and he gave me the same answer I 
had received before. Lastly, on coming back 
again after an equal lapse of time, I found 
there a flourishing city, more populous and 
more rich in beautiful buildings than the city 
1 had seen the first time, and when I would 
fain have informed myself concerning its 
origin, the inhabitants answered me, “ Its rise 
is lost in remote antiquity: we are ignorant 
how long it has existed, and our fathers were 
on this subject as ignorant as ourselves.” 


Binps—Taxrr Power To ComMUNICATE 
Inronmation To Eacn Orner.—All birds 
are either daily or nigotly employed in seek- 
ing their food, and some being at times more 
fortunate than others, undoubtedly tell of 
their success to their own fraternity. I have 
frequently observed three or four small birds 
in a newly-sown field of oats, evidently local 
inhabitants; in a few days their numbers 
would be increased by hundreds of strangers 
from a distance. If one solitary jackdaw dis- 
covers your cherry tree he will most as- 
suredly introduce all his acquaintances to the 
fruit. A rook will also, in some mysterious 
way, influence a large flock to share with 
him in your early potatoes or corn, when he 
once discovers the desired treasure. The alarm 
note of the parent will instantly silence the 
chirpings of its young; and the large birds by 
a peculiar motion of the wing, and manner 
of flight when high »p in the air, and too 
distant to be heard, signal danger to those 
upon the ground unconscious of the stealthy 
approach of the enemy. It is to the eyes, 
and not to the nostrils, that they owe their 
safety on such occasions, and it is a mistake 
to suppose that they smell! you or the powder 
in your gun. — Xngliah paper. 

tw * Waat's om a Nae ?"—A side-wheel 
steamer is to be built at the Portsmouth Navy 
Yard, the mame for which is the Sassacus, 
Sassy-cuss for a Cashing steamer is quite ap- 
propriate, 





€@™ Charch, the artist, painted a picture of | 


Niagara Falls the other day, in five hour, 





for which he received $1,500. 






















shop of a certain watchmaker in the Rue 8t. 
Denis. The robbers seized “a number of 
gold and silver watches hanging in the win- 
dow, and then went off, leaving behind them 
a wooden-handled chisel, which they had 
employed in bursting the lock, and a candle 
end, wrapped in a piece of peper about half 
the size of ahand. M. 8——— did not dis 
cover the robbery till he came down to his 
shop in the morning; and I was not in- 
formed of the daring burglary till ten o'clock. 
I at once proceeded with an agent to the 
shop, in order to collect any indications that 
might help me to discover the robbers; but 
there was not the slightest clue. No one had 
seen them, and, excepting the two articles to 
which I have referred, no object of a nature 
to facilitate a search was left in the shop. 
Under these circumstances, I resolved to 
call on the police commissioner of the quar- 
ter, who might perhaps possess more precise 








data; but this magistrate told me that no- 
thing could be done for the present, and that 
it would be wise to keep quiet for a while, as 
any steps could only lead to loss of time and 
useless labor, Then the conversation changed, 
and while talking of one thing and the other, 
I mechanically toak up the piece of paper, 
which was three inches long at the most, that 
surrounded the candle-end. All at once, my 
eyes were dazzled, as if by a sunbeam, I had 
read beneath the dirty finger-marks, the four 
words, ‘Two pounds of butter,’ written in 
an illegible manner, and with an ink whose 
paleness rendered them even more difficult 
‘By Jove!’ I exclaimed, ‘that 
is a prodigious accident. I must find out the 
person who wrote those words, and then, 


perhaps, I shall get a clue to my thieves.’” 


the little piece of paper. 


er’s office, when I noticed, in the Rue St. Au- 
brey le Boucher, a butter-dealer, to whom I 
handed my bit of paper, while repeating my 
usual formula. After turning it over and 


addressed. It is a ticket which I stuck on 
two pounds of butter, sold to some passer-by 
or customer.’ On hearing this, I fell back 


off. 


the robbery was performed either at the be- 
ginning of the night—that is to say, at one in 
the morning—or the burglars waited till a 
later hour. But the latter theory was inad- 
missible, because at a later hour the Rue St. 
Denis is filled with carts going to market and 
artisans proceeding to work. Hence the rob- 
bery was committed at about one in the morn- 
ing. If this was the case, the robbers, in 


dwelling in the same house as themselves, did 


not go home to bed; they probably spent the 


night in some low wine vaults—the Cour- 
telle, for instance—and that would explain 
how, in going down the Faubourg du Tem- 
ple, they purchased the candle in that quar- 
ter. While discussing the circumstances 
which must have preceded the robbery, I 
turned into the Rue du Faubourg du Temple, 
where I went from chaadler’s shop to chand- 
ler’s shops) asking whether any one recog- 
nized my bit of paper—it was the lantern 
with which Diogenes sought a man. At 
length I came to No. 62, near the barracks, 
and to my great satisfaction the following 
answer was returned to my question: 

“* Yes, sir; at about half after eleven last 
night I sold a halfpenny candle, wrapped in 
the paper you now show me, to two young 
men who live in the next house,’ 

“* What is their trade ?’ 

“*Ab, sir, they are as quiet as lambs! 
They are commercial travellers, and both out 
of work just at present. They smuggle laces 
from Belgium, but they are as well behaved 
as girls; they see nobody; they frequent no 
bad company; they do rot drink or quarrel.’ 

“I thanked my chandler for his informa- 
tion, and said that it was not with these 
young men that I had anything to do; but as 
I feared lest he might warn the robbers, or 
give them the alarm by his chattering, I sent 
my agent to fetch one of his comrades. Du- 
ring the interval, I made the neighbors talk, 
and obtained a description of the malefac- 
tors, On the arrival of the inspectors, I set 
them to watch, with orders to arrest the rob- 
bers if they went out, and at four o'clock the 
next morning I went up and arrested them. 
I could see nothing of a suspicious nature in 
their room. I sent for the commissioner; but 
& search led to no result, and I began to fear, 
not that I was mistaken, but that I had ar- 
rived too late, and that the watches had fied. 
There was in the room a large window look- 
ing out into the yard, which I opened to let 
in some fresh air, and as I leaned out I per- 
ceived a blacksmith's shop. 

“*By Jove! I said to myself, ‘it would not 
be so very extraordinary if that smith made 
the chisel, without knowing to what use it 
would be turned.’ §So, taking the instru- 
ment, which I had brought, I went down to 
the forge, and asked the master whether the 
tool were of his making. 

“* No, sir,’ he answered me; ‘but I put it 
in a handle for one of the young men with 
whom you now are. He said he wanted to 
use it for opening cases.’ 

“ There was no further doubt, and these 
were the burglars; hence | hurried up again, 
and the search began more strictly than be- 





fore. The mattresses were ripped open, the 

























The commissioner does not think much of 
this piece of paper; he warns M. Canler that 
he intends to close the report at four o'clock, 
and send all the articles to the prefecture. 
“ Very good,” replies our author; and off he 
starta, accompanied by an agent, and holding 


“I jumped into a cab, and visited unsuc- 


cessfully all the markets in turn. Disap- 
pointed, I was returning to the commission- 


over, the dealer said: ‘Why, I wrote those 
words; but I don’t know to whom they were 


from the seventh heaven to earth, and went 


“As I walked along, I said to myself that 


order not to arouse the suspicion of persons 


venty-two years of age, in a modest suite of 
rooms at No.1 Rue Bourbon le Chatean, 
Their peaceful existence seemed as if it would 
be prolonged for a lengthened period ; but con- 
trary to all human foresight, it was destined 
to have a deplorable end. On December 81, 
1850, they were both murdered at about two 
in the afternoon; and the assassin, before es- 
caping, seized a sum of five hundred and fifty 
francs in gold. The circumstances were as 
follows: On the last day of every month, « 
clerk of the newspaper came to pay Made- 
moiselle Ribault a sum of two hundred francs 
for her monthly work. After the clerk's 
visit, there was no sign of life in the rooms 
occupied by the old ladies. The landlady of 
the house rang the bell several times, but ob- 
tained no answer; and alarmed by the un- 
usual silence, she resolved, at eleven in the 
evening, on having the door broken open by 
a locksmith. Then, a frightful spectacle was 
visible; at each end of the room lay a victim 
bathed in her blood. Mademoiselle Lebel 
had heaved her last sigh several hours before, 
but her mistress still gave signs of life. The 
latter unfortunate lady had fainted through 
the severe loss of blood entailed by her nu- 
merous wounds; and her limbs, already 
weakened by age, were to some extent para- 
lyzed. On regaining her senses, she dragged 
herself to the mantel-piece, and by a final 
sublime effort traced on the fender, with 
finger dipped in her own bloed, these few de- 
nunciatory words, which survived her, and 
insured the t of the murderer :— 
T he assassin is M. T hierry's clerk |” 


THE TASK COMPLETED. 


The mother’s work is never done, unless 
God takes it from her by a special provi- 
dence, until her children are old enough to 
stand and to act for themsel ves on the stage 
of mature life. Fyrom the birth of her oldest 
to the maturity of the youngest she must 
work, work, work, watch, watch, watch, by 
day and by night, week in and week out, for 
months and years, following each other in 
long succession. We speak not of ma- 
ternal work; of the labor of the hands to 
supply the wants of the physical nature ; the 
answering of, “ What shall we eat, and what 
shall we drink, and wherewithal shall we be 
clothed ?” Money can accomplish all this, if 
we have it, and if not, we will not sigh, nor 
fret, nor covet; for the heart-work, the soli- 
citude of a good mother for a virtuous and 
honorable character in her children, walks 
forth with a bolder, steadier step by the side 
of frugality and daily labor, than it is apt to 
do if separated from them. 

It is a well known fact that almost all the 
true greatness, the noble virtues, the heroism 
which the world has seen, have arisen from 
the lap of obscurity, poverty and toil, But 
the work to which we now refer is that 
which every mother, whether rich or poor, 
whatever the advantages or disadvantages of 
her circumstances may be, is required by the 
most sacred and rigid obligations to achieve 
—the assiduous cultivation of the inner na- » 
ture, of that which makes the true man oF 
woman, that which shall live forever and 
ever. For this she must be always at her 
post, with never so much asa recess from 
her maternal care and solicitude, toiling on, 
breaking up the ground, sowing the seed 
training the tender plant, enriching the soil, 
watering, nourishing, stimulating every good 
and pleasant growth, until the flowers begin 
to bloom, and the fruit to ripen. Then 
comes a heyday of enjoyment, of rest and 
comfort to the mother, in the golden Autumn 
of her life, when, surrounded by a group of 
affectionate, dutiful, virtuous, and noble sons 
and daughters, she sits among them in beau- 
tiful repose, her face radiant in the glow of 
her own heart's ever-burning love, and the 
smile of Heaven as a halo of light about her 
head—a spectacie to be admired and envied 
of all. But this season of comfort, this “In- 
dian Summer” of maternal life, never, »¢T 
comes to those who evade their 
ties, forsake their trust, and leave their work 
for others to do, for the sake of personal 
ease, sensuous indulgence, or selfish gratii- 
cation. The very thing they seek, they lose 
by a lamentable and hopeless mistake, veri 
fying the words of our Lord, “ Whosoever 
will save his life shall lose it; but whosoever 
shall lose his life for my sake, the same shal! 
save it.” 





{2 A gentleman who has carried s Mexi- 
can dollar for a pocket-piece for many yea!’ 
has done a pretty good business with it lately 
by exhibiting it at a three cent postage stamp 
a sight. 

£7" The most disagreeable articles for * 
man to keep on hand are said to be hand- 
caf. 

tar A Physician's Toast—May the poot 
people never get sick | 
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A PRAYER. 


I ask not wealth, but power to take 
And use whate’er I have aright ; 

Not years, but wisdom that abel] make 
My life a profit and delight. 


I ask not that for me the plan 
Of good and ill be set aside ; 
But that the common lot of man 
Be nobly borne, and glorified. 


I know I may not always keep 

My steps in places green and sweet, 
Nor find the pathway of the deep 

A path of safety for my feet ; 


But pray that when the tempest’s breath 
Shall flercely sweep my way about, 

I make not shipwreck of my faith, 
In the unbottomed sea of doubt ; 


And that, though it be mine to know 
How hard the stoniest pillow seems, 

Good angels still may come and go 
On the bright ladder of my dreams. 


ask for love, below, 
shall never be estranged, 
But for the power of loving so 
My soul may keep its youth unchanged. 


And though wide lands or cruel seas 
Hold me from dearest ones apart, 
Still may all sweet capacities 
Be fountains open in my heart. 


Youth, Joy, Wealth—Fate, I give thee these; 
Leave Faith and Hope till life is past; 

And leave my heart's best impulses 
Freab and unfailing to the last. 


For these, I think, of all good things, 
Most precious, out of heaven above; 

And that the power of loving brings 
The fullest recompense of love. 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avurnor or “Tae Coannrnes,” “East 
Lyrxng,” “Tax Earv’s Hexns,” 

“ A Lore’s Secret,” Erc. 


{Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis- 
trict of Pennsylvania} 


CHAPTER XLII. 


Ido 





MEETING THE NEWS, 

Miss Deborah West did not believe in 
ghosts, Miss Deb, setting aside a few per- 
sonal weaknesses and vanities, was a strong- 
minded female, and no more believed in 
ghosts than she did in Master Cheese's deli- 
cate constitution, which required to be sup- 
plied with an unlimited quantity of tarts and 
other dainties to keep up his strength be- 
tween meals. The commotion respecting 
Frederick Massingbird, that his ghost had 
arrived from Australia,and “ walked,” reach- 
ed the ears of Miss Deb. It reached them in 
this way. 

Miss Deb and her sister, compelled to eco- 
nomy by the scanty allowance afforded by 
Dr. West, had no more helpmates in the 
household department than could be avoided, 
and the surgery boy, Bob, found himself 
sometimes pressed into aiding in the domes- 
tic service. One evening Miss Deb entered 
the surgery, and caught Master Cheese revel- 
ling in a hat-fall of walnuts by gaslight. This 
was the evening of the storm, previously 
mentioned. 

“ Where's Bob?” asked she. “I want a 
message taken to Mrs. Broom’s about those 
pickled mushrooms that she is doing for me.” 

“ Bob’s out,” responded Master Cheese. 
“ Have a walnut, Miss Deb?” 

“T don’t mind. Are they ripe?” answered 
Miss Deb. 

Master Cheese, the greediest chap alive, 
picked out the smallest he could find, polite- 
ly cracked it with his teeth, and handed it to 
her. 

“You'll not get Bob over to Broom’s at 
this hour,” cried he. “Jan can’t get him to 
Mother Hook's with her medicine, unless it's 
made up so that he can take it before dark. 
They have to send for it.” 

“ What's that for?” asked Miss Deb, ™ 

Master Cheese cracked on at his walnuts. 

“You have not heard the tale that's going 
aout, I suppose, Miss Deb?” 

“T have not heard any tale,” she answered, 

“And I don’t know that I must tell it 
you,” continued Master Cheese, filling his 
mouth with five or six quarters at once, un- 
peeled. “Jan ordered me to hold my tongue 
in-doors.” 

“It would be more respectful, Master 
Cheese, if you said Mr. Jan,” rebuked Miss 
Deborah. “I have told you so often.” | 

“Who cares?” returned Master Cheese. 
“Jan doesn't, The fact is, Miss Deb, that 
there's a ghost about at night just now.” 

“ Have they got up that folly again? Rachel 
Frost rests a great deal quieter in her grave 
than some of you do in your beds.” 

“ Ab, but it’s not Rachel this time,” signifi- 
cantly responded Master Cheese. “ It’s some- 
body else.” 

“ Who is it, then?” asked Miss Deb, struck 
with his manner. 

“T'll tell you if you won't tell Jan. It’s 
—don’t start, Miss Deb—it's Fred Massing- 
bird's.” ; 

Miss Deb did not start. She looked keenly 
at Master Cheese, believing he might be play- 
ing a joke upon her. Bat there was no sign 
of joking in his countenance. It looked, on 
the contrary, singularly serious, not to say 
&we-struck, as he leaned forward to bring it 
nearer Miss Deborah's. 

“It is a fact that Fred Massingbird's ghost 
is walking,” he continued. “Lots have seen 
it. Ihave seen it, You'd have heard of it, 
like everybody else has, if you had not been 
Mra. Verner’s sister. It's an unpleasantly 


“ What utter absurdity ™ cried Deborah. 

“Walt till you see it before you say it's 
absurdity,” replied Master Cheese. “If it's 
not Fred Massingbird’s ghost, it is somebody's 
that's the exact image of him.” 
Miss Deborah sat down on a stone jar, and 
got Master Cheese to tell her the whole story. 
That he should put in a few exaggerations, 
and so increase the marvel, was only natu- 
ral. But Deborah West heard sufficient to 
send her mind into a state of uneasy per- 


plexity. 

“You say Mr. Jan knows of this?” she 
asked. 

“ There's nobody about that doesn’t know 
of it, except you and the folks at Verner’s 
Pride,” responded Master Cheese. “I say, 
don"t you go and inform Jan that you made 
me tell you, Miss Deb! You'll get me into a 
row if you do,” 

But this was the very thing that Miss Deb 
resolved to do. Not to get Master Cheese 
into a “ row,” but that she saw no other way 
of allaying her . Ghosts were 
utterly excluded from Deborah West's creed ; 
and why so many people should be suddenly 
testifying that Frederick Massingbird’s was 
to be seen, she could not understand. That 
there must be something in it more than the 
common absurdity of such tales, the state of 
Alice Hook appeared to testify. 

“ Can Bob be spared to go over to Broom’s 
in the morning?” she asked, after a long 
pause of silence, given apparently to the con- 
templation of Master Cheese's intense enjoy- 
ment of his walnuts; in reality, to deep 

t. 

“ Well, I don’t know,” answered the young 
gentleman, who never was ready to accord 
the services of Bob in-doors, lest it might in- 
volve any little extra amount of exertion for 
himself. “There's a sight of medicine to be 
taken out just now. Jan's gota great deal 
to do, and J am nearly worked off my legs.” 

“Tt looks like it,” retorted Miss Debo- 
rab. “Your legs will never be much the 
worse for the amount of work you do. 
Where's Mr, Jan ?” 

“He went out to go to Hook's,” replied 
Master Cheese, a desperately hard walnut 
proving nearly too much for his teeth. “ He’ll 
take a round, I dare say, before he comes in.” 
Deborah returned in-doors. Though not 
much inclined to reticence in general, she 
observed it now, saying nothing to Amilly. 
The storm came on, and they sat and watch- 
ed it. Supper time approached, and Master 
Cheese was punctual. He found some pickled 
herrings on the table, of which he was un- 
commonly fond, and eat at them as long as 
Miss West would supply his plate. The meal 
was over when Jan came in. 

“Don't trouble to have things brought 
back for me,” said he. “I'll eat a bit of 
bread and cheese.” 

He was not like his assistant; his growing 
days were over. 

Master Cheese went straight up to bed. He 
liked to do so as soon as supper was over, 
lest any summons came, and he should have 
to go out. Easy Jan, no matter how tired he 
might be, would attend himself, sooner than 
wake up Master Cheese—a ceremony more 
easy to attempt than toaccomplish. Fortify- 
ing himself with about a pound of sweet 
cake, which he kept in his box, as a dessert 
to the herrings, and to refresh his dreams, 
Master Cheese put himself into bed. 

Jan meanwhile finished his bread and 
cheese, and rose. 

“I wonder whether I shall get a whole 
night of it to-night f” said he, stretching him- 
self. “I didn’t have much bed last night.” 

“ Have you to go out again, Mr. Jan?” 
“No. I shall look to the books a bit, and 
then turn in. Good-night, Miss Deborah ; 
good-night, Miss Amilly.” 

“ Good-night,” they answered. 

Amilly drew to the fire. The chilly rain 
of the afternoon had caused them to have 
one lighted. She put her feet on the fender, 
feeling the warmth comfortable. Deborah 
sent the supper-tray away, and then left the 
room. Stealing out of the side door quietly, 
she tripped across the narrow path of wet 
gravel, and entered the surgery. Jan had 
got an account-book open on the counter, 
and was leaning over it, a pen in bis band. 
“Don't be frightened, Mr. Jan; it’s only 
me,” said Deborah, who did not at all times 
confine herself to the rules of severe gram- 
mar. “I'll shut the door, if you please, for I 
want to say a word to yourself alone.” 

“Is it more physic that you want?” asked 
Jan. “ Has the pain in the side come again ?” 
“It is not about pains or physic,” she an- 
swered, drawing nearer to the counter, “ Mr, 
Jav,”"—dropping her voice to a confidential 
whisper,—“ would you be so good as to tell 
me the truth of this story that is going 
about ?” 

Jan paused. 

“ What story ?” he rejoined. 

“This ghost story. They are saying, I un- 
derstand, that—that—they are saying some- 
thing about Frederick Massingbird.” 

“ Did Cheese supply you with the informa- 
tion ?” cried Jan, imperturbable as ever. 

“He did. But I must beg you not to scold 
him for it—as he thought you might do. It 
was I who drew the story from him. He said 
you cautioned him not to speak of it to me 
or Amilly. I quite appreciate your motives, 
Mr. Jan, and feel that it was very considerate 
of you. But now that I have heard it, I want 
to know particulars from somebody more re- 
liable than Master Cheese.” 

“TI told Lionel I'd say nothing to any soul 
in the parish,” said Jan, open and single- 
minded as though he had been made of giasa. 
“ But he’d not mind my making you an ex- 
ception—as you bave heard it. You are Bi- 
bylla’s sister.” 

“ You don't believe in its being « ghost” 
Jan grinned. 

“I! cried he’ “ No, I don't.” 

“Then what do you suppose it is, that’s | 
frightening people? And why should they 
be frightened ?” 

Jan sat himself down on the counter, and 
whirled his legs over to the other side, clear- 
ing the gallipots; 80 that he faced Mias Debo- 


before him. And there he was at his case; 
his legs hanging, and his hands pounding. 

“ What should you think it is?" inquired 
he. 

“How can I think, Mr. Jan? Uatil an 
hour or two ago, I had not heard of the ru- 
mor. I suppose it is somebody who walks 
about at night to frighten people. But it is 
curious that he should look like Frederick 
Massingbird. Can you understand it f” 

“I am afraid I can,” replied Jan, pounding 
away. 

you tell me, please, what you 
think.” 

“Can't you guess at it, Miss Deb?” 

Miss Deb looked at him, beginning to think 
his manner as mysterious as Master Cheese's 
had been. 

“Ican't guess at it at all,” she presently 
said. “ Please to tell me.” 

“Then don't you 5° and drop down in « 
fit when you hear it,” was the rejoinder of 
Jan. “I suppose it is Fred himself” 

The words took her utterly by surprise, 
Not at first did she understand their mean- 
ing. She stared at Jan, her eyes and her 
mouth gradually opening. 

“Fred himself?!” she mechanically ut- 
tered. 

“I suppose so. Fred himself Not his 
ghost.” 

“Do you mean that he has come to life 
again?” she rapidly rejoined. 

“ Well, you can call it so if you like,” said 
Jan. “I expect that, in point of fact, he has 
never been dead. The report of his death 
must have been erroneous; one of those un- 
accountable mistakes that do sometimes hap- 
pen to astonish the world.” 

Deborah West took in the full sense of 
the words, and sunk down on the big stone 
jar. She turned all over of a burning heat; 
she felt her hands beginning to twitch with 
emotion. 

“You mean that he is alive?—that he has 
never been dead ?” she gasped. 

Jan nodded, 

“Oh, Mr. Jan! Then, what is—what is 
Sibylla?” 

“ Ab,” said Jan, “that’s just it, She's the 
wife of both of 'em—as you may say.” 

For any petty surprise or evil, Miss Debo- 
rah would have gone off in a succession of 
screams, of pseudo faints. TAs evil was all 
too real, too terrible. She sat with her trem- 
bling hands clasped to pain, looking hope- 
leasly at Jan. 

He told her all he know; all that was said 
by others. 

“ Dan Duff's nothing,” remarked he; “and 
Cheese is nothing; and others, who profess 
to have seen it, are nothing; and old Frost's 
not much. But I'd back Bourne's calmness 
and sound sense against the world, and I'd 
back Broom's.” 

“ And they have both seen it ?” 

“ Both,” replied Jan. “ Both are sure that 
it is Frederick Massingbird.” 

“What will Mr. Verner do?” she asked, 
looking round with a shudder, and not speak- 
ing above her breath. 

“ Oh, that's his affair,” said Jan. “It's hard 
to guess what he may do; he is one that 
won't be dictated to. If it were some people's 
case, they'd say to Sibylla, ‘Now you have 
got two husbands, choose which you'll have, 
and keep to him.’” 

“Good heavens, Mr. Jan!" exclaimed 
Miss Deb, shocked at the loose sentiments 
the words appeared to indicate. “ And sup- 
pose she should choose the second? Have 
you thought of the sin? The second can't 
be her husband; it would be as bad as those 
Mormons.” 

“ Looking at it in a practical point of view, 
I can't see much difference, which of the two 
she chooses,” returned Jan. “If Fred was 
her husband once, Lionel’s her husband now; 
practically I say, you know, Miss Deb.” 

Mies Deb thought the question was going 
rather into metaphysics, a branch of science 
which she did not understand, and so was 
content to leave the controversy. 

“ Any way, it is dreadful for her,” she said, 
with another shiver. “Ob, Mr. Jan, do you 
think it can really be true ?” 

“7 think that there's not a doubt of it,” he 
answered, stopping in his pounding. “ But 
you need not think so, Miss Deb.” 

“ How am I to help thinking so ?” she sim- 
ply asked. 

“ You needn't think either way until it is 
proved. As I suppose it must be, shortly. Let 
it rest till then.” 

“No, Mr. Jan, I differ from you. It is a 
question that ought to be sought out and 
probed; not left to rest. Does Sibylla know 
it?” 

“Not she. Who'd tell her? Lionel won't, 
I know. It was for her sake that he bound 
me to silence.” 

“Bhe ought to be told, Mr. Jan. She ought 
to leave her husband—I mean Mr. Lionel— 
this very hour, and shut herself up until the 
doubt is settled.” 

“ Where should she shut herself?” inquired 
Jan, opening his eyes. “}« a convent? Law, 
Miss Deb! If somebody came and told me 
I had got two wives, should you say I ought 
to make a start for the nearest monastery ? 
How would my patients get on?” 

Rather metaphysical again. Miss Deb 
drew Jan back to plain details—to the his- 
tories of the various ghostly encounters. Jan 
talked and pounded; she sat on her hard 
seat and listened ; her brain more perplexed 
than it could have been with any metaphysics, 
known to science. Eleven o'clock disturbed 
them, and Miss Deborah started as if she 
had been shot. 

“ How could I keep you till this time !" she 
exclaimed. “And you, scarcely in bed for 
some nights !” 

“ Never mind, Mies Deb,” answered good- 
natured Jan. “It’s all in the day's work.” 
He opened the door for her, and then bolt- 
ed himself in forthe night. For the night, 


| that is, if Deerham would allow it to him. 


Hook's daughter was slowly progressing w- 
wards recovery, and Jan would not need to 
go to her. 

Amilly was nodding over the fire, or, 








queer thing for her,-yoa know, Miss Deb.” 


rah. Not to waste time, he took the mortar 


rather, where the fire had been, for it had 


her sister had been doing, and where she had 
been. Deborah replied that she hed been 
busy; and they went up-stairs to bed. 


Then Deborah did nerve herself to the task. 
On the departure of the vicar she started for 
Verner's Pride, and asked to see Sibylla. The 
servants would have shown her to the draw- 
ing-room, but she preferred to go up to Bi- 
bylla’s chamber, The company were yet in 
the dining-room. 

How long Sibylla kept her waiting there, 
she scarcely knew, Bibylla was not in the 
habit of putting herself to inconvenience for 
her sisters, The message was taken to her 
—that Miss West waited in her chamber—as 
she entered the drawing-room. And there 
Bibylia let her wait. One or two more mes- 
sages to the same effect were subsequently 
delivered; they produced no impression, and 
Deborah began to think she should not get to 
see her that night. 

But Sibylla came up at length, and Debv- 
rah entered upon her task. Whether she 
accomplished it clumsily, or whether Sibylla’s 
ill-disciplined mind was wholly in fault, cer- 
tain it is that there ensued a loud and un- 
pleasant scene. The scene to which you 
were a witness, Scarcely giving herself time 
to take in more than the bare fact hinted at 
by Deborah—that her first husband was be- 
lieved to be alive—not waiting to inquire a 
single particular, she burst out of the room 
and went shrieking down the stairs, flying 
into the arms of Lionel, who at that moment 
had entered. 

Lionel could not speak comfort to her. Or, 
at the best, comfort of a most negative na 
ture. He held her to him in the study, the 
door locked against intruderg They were 
somewhat at cross-purposes. Lionel sup- 
posed that the information had been jinparted 
to her by Captain Cannonby ; he never doubt- 
ed but that she had been told Frederick Mas- 
singbird had returned and was on the scene ; 
that he might come in any moment—even 
that very present one as they spoke—two put 
in his claim to her. Sibylla, on the contrary, 
did not think (what little she was capable of 
thinking) that Lionel had bad previous infor- 
mation of the matter, 


“ What am I to do?” she cried her emotion 
becoming hysterical. “Ob, Lionel! don’t you 
give me up!” 


“TI would have got here earlicr had there 
been means,” he soothingly said, wisely 
evading all answer to the last suggestion. “I 
feared he would be telling you in my ab 
sence: better that you should have heard it 
from me.” 

She lifted her face to look at him. 
you know it!” 

“Ihave known it this day or two. My 
Journey to-day—” 

She broke out into a most violent fit of 
emotion, shrieking, trembling, clinging to 
Lionel, calling out at the top of her voice 
that she would not leave him. All his efforta 
were directed to stilling the noise. Ile im- 
plored her to be tranquil ; to remember there 
were listeners around: he pointed out that, 
until the blow actually fell, there was no ne- 
ceasity for those listeners to be made cogni 
sant of it. All taat be could do for her pro- 
tection and comfort, be would do, he earnestly 
said. And Sibylia subsided inte a softer | 
mood and cried quietly.” 

“I'd rather dic,” she sobbed, “than have 
this disgrace brought upon me.” 

Lionel put her into the large arm-chair, 
which remained in the study still: the old 


“ Then 





| shall ring for the servants to bring it.” 


, loving, bent towards her with the most car- 
nest sympathy. She lifted her eyes to it, 
whispering : 


“ Will they say you are not my husband?” 
“Tush, Sibylia! There are momenta, 
even yet, when I deceive myself into a fancy 
that ft may be somehow averted. J cannot 
uaderstand bow he can be alive. Has Can- 
nonby told you whence the error arose?” 


“I wish I could have some wine!” 

He moved to the door to get it for her, 
“ Don't you let Aer in, Lionel,” she called out 
as he unlocked it, 

“Whor" 

“That Deborah. I bate her now,” was the 
ungenerous remark. 

Lionel opened the called to Tynan, 
and desired him to bring © What time 
did Captain get here?” he whis- 
pered, as he took ft from the butler, 

= Whe, ofr f° estad Tyee. 

« 


Captain Cannonby. 
Tyan paused, like one who does not un- 
derstand. “There's no here of 
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to estrange his affection. He was conscious 
of all this; he was all too conscious that his 
inmost love was another's not hers: but he 
lost sight of himself in anxiety for her; it was 
for her sake he prayed and hoped. Whe- 
ther she was his wife by law, or not; whether 
she was loved or hated, Lionel’s course of 
duty lay plain before him now: to shield 
her, so far as he might be allowed, in 
all care and tenderness, He would have 
shed his last drop of blood to promote her 
comfort: he would have sacrificed every 
feeling of his heart for her sake. 

The wine in his hand, he turned into the 
room again. A change had taken place in 
her aspect. She had left the chair, and was 
standing against the wall opposite the door, 
her tears dried, her eyes unnaturally bright, 
her cheeks burning. 

“Lionel,” she uttered, a catching of the 
breath betraying her emotion, “ if Ae is alive, 
whose is Verner'’s Pride ?” 

“ His,” replied Lionel, in a low tone, 

Bhe shrieked out, very much after the man- 
ner of a petulant child. 

“I won't leave it!—I won't leave Verner's 
Pride! You could not be so cruel as to wish 
me, Who says be is alive? Lionel, I ask 
you who it is that says he is alive?” 

“Hush, my dear! This excitement will do 
you a world of harm, and it cannot mend the 
matter, however it may be. I want to know 
who told you of this, Sibylla. I supposed it 
to be Cannonby: but Tynn says Cannonby 
has not |een here.” 

The question appeared to 
thoughts into another channel. 

“Cannonby! What should bring him 
here? Did you expect him to come?” 

“Drink your wine, and then I will tell 
you,” he said, holding the glass towards her. 
She pushed the wine from her capriciously. 


divert her 


“T don’t want wine now. Iam hot, I should 
like some water,” 

“] will get it for you directly. Teil me, 
first of all, how you came to know of this?” 

“Deborah told me. She sent for me out 
of the drawing-room where 1 was so happy, 
to tell me this horrid tale, Lionel"—sink- 
ing her voice again to « whisper—* ls—he— 


here t” 
“T cannot tell you—” 
she passionately 


“Bot you must tell me,” 
interrupted. “I will know. Ihave a right 
to know it, Lionel.” ; 

“When I say | cannot tell you, Sibylia, I 
mean that [ cannot tell you with any cer- 
tainty. I will tell you alll do know, Home 
one is in the neighborhood who bears a great 
resemblance to him. He is seen sometimes 
at night: and—and—I have other testimony 


that he has returned from Australia.” 

“ What will be dune if he comes here ?” 
Lionel was silent. 

“Shall you fight him?” 

“ Fight him !" echoed Lionel. “ No.” 

“ You will give up Verner’s Pride without 


a struggle! You will give up me! Then, 
are you a coward, Lionel Verner ¢” 
“ You know that I would give up neither 


willingly, Sibylia.” 

Grievously pained was his tone as he re- 
plied to her. She was meeting this as she did 
most other things—without sense or reason ; 
not as a thinking, rational being. Her man- 
ner was loud, her emotion violent: but, deep 










i Li 


ti. 
te 





A streak of red came into his pale face. 

“It has yet to be proved that she is not. — 
Until that time shall come, Miss West, she 
és my wife, and I shall protect her as such.” 

“You will not let me see her?” asked 
Deborah, for his hand was not lifted from 
the handle. 


“No. Not if your object be the motive you 
avow. Sleep a night upon it, Miss West, and 
see if you do not change your mode of think- 
ing and come over to mine, Return here in 
the morning with words of love and comfort 
for her, and none will welcome you more 
sincerely than I.” 

“Answer me one thing, Mr. Verner. Do 
you believe in your heart that Frederick Mas- 
singbird is alive and has retffrned !” 

“ Unfortunately I have no resource but to 
believe it,” he replied. 

“Then, to your way of thinking, I can 
never come,” returned Deborah, in some agi- 
tation. “It is just sin, Mr. Verner, in the 
sight of Heaven.” 

“T think not,” he quietly answered. “I am 
content to let Heaven judge me, and the mo- 
tives that actuate me; a judgment more mer- 
ciful than man’s.” 

Deborah West, in her conscientious, but 
severe rectitude, turned to the hall door and 
departed, her hands uplifted still. 

Lionel ordered Tynan to attend Miss West 
home. He then procured some water for 
his wife and carried it in, as he had previously 
carried in the wine, 

A fruitless service. Sibylla rejected it. 
She wanted neither water nor anything else, 
were all the thanks Lionel received, queru- 
lously spoken. He laid the glass upon the 
table: and, sitting down by her side in all 
patience, he set himself to the work of sooth- 
ing her, gently and lovingly as though she 
had been what she was showing herself—a 
wayward child. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 


TYNN PUMPED DRY, 


Miss West and Tynn proceeded on their 
way. The side path was dirty, and she 
chose the middle of the road, Tynn walking 
astep behind her Deborah was of an affa- 
ble nature, Tynn « long attached and valued 
servant, and she chatted with him familiarly. 
Deborah, in her simple good heart, could not 
have been brought w understand why she 
should not chat with him. Beoause he was 
& servant and shea lady, she thought there 
was only the more reason why she should, that 
the man might not be unpleasantly reminded 
of the social distinction between them. 

She pressed down, so far as she conld, the 
heavy affliction that was weighing upon her 
mind. She spoke of the weather, the harvest, 
of Mrs, Bitterworth’s recent dangerous at- 
tack, of other trifling toples patent at the mo- 
ment to Deerbam. 

Tynn chatted in his turn, never losing his 
respect of words and manner: a servant 
worth anything never does. Thus they pro- 
greased towards the village, utterly uncon- 
scious that a pair of eager eyes were follow- 
ing, and an evil tongue was casting anathe- 
mas towards them. 

The owner of the eyes and tongue was 
wanting to hold a few words of private collo- 





and true, her grief was not, Depth of feeling, 

truth of nature, were qualities that never yet | 
had place in Sibylla Verner. Not 
throughout all their married life, had Lionel | 


once, | 


she resumed. “If you don't get it for me I 


He opened the door again without & word, 
Fle knew quite well that she had thrown in 


that little shaf{ about ringing for the servants, 
because it would not be pleasant to him 





arm-chair of Mr. Verner. He stood by her 





that the servants should intrude upon them 


quy with Tyan, Could Tynn have seen right 
round the corner of the pillar of the outer 
gate when he weot out, he would have de- 
tected the man waiting there in ambush. It 


been so painfully impressed with the fact as | was Giles Roy. Roy was aware that Tyan 
he was now. | sometimes attended departing visitors te the 
“Am I to dic for the want of that water?” | outer gate. Roy bad come up, hoping that 


he might so attend them oa this night Tynn 
did appear, with Miss West, and Roy began 
to hug himself that fortune hed so far favored 
him: but when he saw that Tyna departed 
with the lady, instead of only standing pelitely 
to watch her off, Roy growled out vengeamce 
against the unconscious offenders, 





















































































































































with angry eyes end slow 
thot t beth of ‘om |” 


a Taiiea! is that you, Mr. Tyan? Who'd 
ha’ thoaght of seeing you out to night 

Por was Mr. Roy's wish, from private 
motive: of his own, that Tynn should not 
know he bed been looked for, but should be- 
Love the encounter to be accidental. 
Tyna torned off the road and Ieaned bis 


the whole of the way from Deerham. 

, ™ Are you sitting bere for pleasure '" asked 
be of Roy. 

*T'm sitting bere for grief,” returned Roy ; 


go up the rosd to-night on a matter of busl- 
news, aad, walking back by Verner’s I’ride, it 
#0 overcome me that I was glad to bring my- 
salf to « anchor.” 

“How should walking by Verner's Pride 
overcome you!" demanded Tynn. 

“ Well,” eaid Roy, “ it was the thoughts of 
poor Mr. and Mrs. Verner id it. He didn't 
behave to me over liberal in turning me from 
the place I'd held #0 long under his uncle, 
but I've overgot thet emart; it's past and 
gowe. My heart bleeds for him now, and 
that's the truth.” 

For Roy's beard to “bleed” for any fel- 
low-cresture wes a marvel that even Tynn, 
aneuspicious as be waa, could not take in. 
Mra. Tynn repeatedly assured him that he 
had been born into the world with one sole 
quality—credulity. Certainly Tyon was un- 
usually incined t put falth in fair outaldes, 
Not that Roy could boast much of the latter 
advantage 

“ What's the matter with Mr. Verner!" he 
asked of Roy 

Roy groaned dismally 

“It's thing that is come to my know 
ledge,” said he, “a awful misfortin that is 
egoing & drop upon him. I'd not say a 
word to another soul but you, Mr. Tynn; but 
yeu be hie filend if any lady be, and J feel 
that I most either speak or bust.” 

Tynn peered at Roy's face. As much as 
he could see of it, for the night was nota 
clear ope. 

“It scomes quite a providence that I hay 
pened to meet you,” went on Roy, as if any 
meeting with the butler had been as far from 
hie thoughts aa an encounter wilh somebody 
et the North Pole. “ Things ¢ 
lucky # ometines.” 

“I must be getting bome,” interposed 
Tyna. “If you have anything to say to me, 
Roy, you bad better ray it IT may be wanted.” 
Rey now, his elbow 


ag Ny IY 


Ses wg rey 


~ ee 
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oca turn out 


who was standin: 


— 


i el TEES Slee ae 


leaning on the gate. brought his face nearer 
to Tyon’s Tyon was also leaning on the 
gaic 

e “Have you bheered of Uiis ghost that's 


eal) t be walking about Teerham’” he 
asked, lowering Lie voice lo a whisper 
“Have you hoered whore they aay it ist” 
Now, Tyon had heard. All the retainera 
male and female, at Verner’s Pride had 
beard. And Tynn, thougs oot much inclined 
to give credence to ghosts In a general way, 
bad fell somewhat uncasy at the tale, More 
On bis mistrees’s acoount than on any other 
soore for Tyon bad the sense to know that 
Such a repert could not be pleasing to Mra 
Verner, should it reach her cera 

“1 can't think why they do say it,” replied 
Tyon, answering the man's concluding ques 
Yon, “For my part, I don't believe there's 
Qny thing in Kh. I don't beliewe in , hosts.” 

“ Neither didn’t a good many more, tll now 
that they have got orakeiar demonsiration 
of it,” returned Roy. “ Dan Daf see it, and 
a'most lost bis scr ses; that girl of Hook's see 
it, and you koow, | suppoee, what it did for 
her, Broom oce it; the person see it, old 
Prosi ae i}; and lote more. Not one on ‘om 
but ‘ud take their Hible oath, if put to it, that 
it ia Fred Massing bird's ghost” 

* Bet it te not," seid Tynan. “It can't he 
Leastways I'l! never believe it til! I see it 
with myown eyes There'd be no reason 
in its coming now. If tt had wanted to 
come at all, why didn't it come when it was 
fret buried, and not wait Ull over two years 
had gone by r" 

“That's the point that I stuck at,” was 
Roy's answer. “ When my wife come home 





“1 mast wait ull he comes back—end be 


Tyan left Mise West at ber own door, decii- 
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ie to my master, Mr. Verner?” 
“ Drink be bothere ! 


retort 


@ast soen come out” 


it's not his ghost.” 


fact of what Hoy tried to imply. 

“Jie la come back: Frederick Massing 
bird. He didn't die over there.” 

A pause, devoted by Tynn Ww staring and 
thinking. When the full sense of the words 
broke upon him, he staggered « step or two 
away from the ex-bailiff. 

“ Heaven help us if \t's true! he uttered. 
“Roy | it con't be!” 

“It &,” eald Roy. 

They stood looking at cach other by star- 
light Tynn's face had grown hot and wet, 
and he wiped it. 

“It can't be,” be mechanically repeated. 
“I tell you it &#, Mr. Tyno. Now, never 
you mind asking me bow I came to the bot- 
tom of it,” weat on Moy, in a sort of deflaat 
tone. “I did come to the bottom of it, and 
I do know It: and Mr. Fred, he knows that I 
know it. It's as sure that he is back, and in 
the neighborhood, as that you and me is bere 
at this gate. Iie is alive, and he is among us 
—as certain as that you are Mr. Tynn aad | 
be Giles Roy.” 

There came flashing over Tynn's thoughts 
the scene of that very eveolng. Ills mistress's 
shrieks and agitation when she broke from 
Misa West; her cries and sobs which had 
penetrated to their cars when she was shut 
afterwards in the study with her husband — 
The unusual scene had beem good for gosip- 
ping comment among the servants: and 
}Tynn had believed something distressing had 
ocourred, Not this; he had never glanced 
a suspicion at this, Ile remembered the 
lines of pain which shone out at the moment 
from his master’s pale face, in spite of its 
impasaiveness: and somehow that very face 
brought conviction to Tynn now, that Roy's 
news was true, Tynn let his arms fall on 
the gate again with a groan. 

“What ever will become of wy poor mis- 
tress 7" he uttered 


“She !" alightingly returned Roy. “She'll 
be better off than him.” 

“ Better off than who '" 

“Than Mr. Verner. She needn't leave 


Verner's Pride. Ile must.” 

To expect any ideas but coarse ones from 
Roy, Tyun could not But his attention 
was caught by the last suggestion. 

“ Leave Verner’s Pridet” slowly repeated 
Tynr. “ Must he! — good heavens, must my 
master be turned from Verner’s Pride ’" 

“ Where'll be the help for it!” asked Roy, 
in a confidential tone, “1 tell you, Mr. Tynn, 
my heart's been a bleeding for him ever since 


Lheard it / don't see no help for his turn 
ing out. I bave been a turning it over and 
over in my mind, and 1] don't see none, Do 
you" 

Tyon looked very biank. Ile was feeling 
e, Ile made no aoswer, and Roy continued 
blandiy confidential il) 

* Tf that there « eu that was so much 


he'd have been 
No come to 
needn't have 
Coulin’t it be 


talked on, hadn't been lost, 
all right, would Mr. Veroer. 
life again Fred 
tried at turning him out 
hunted for again, Mr. Tynnt” 
Roy turned the tail of bis eye on Tynan. 
Would his pumping take effect? Mra. Tynn 
told bom that her husband 
might be pumped dry, aud never know it 


Massing bird 


would have 


She was not far wrong. Unsusepicious Tynn 
went headlong inte the anare, 

“ Where would be the good of hunting for 
it again—when every couceivable place was 
hunted for it before l” he asked 

“Well, it was a curious Using, that codi 


cil,” remarked Roy 


“ [Tas it never been heer 
ed on?" 
Tenn shook his head 

“Never atall, Whatan awfil thing this 
ia, if ie true! 

“Tt te rue, 1 tell ye,” 
needn't doult it, , 


said Roy. “ You 
Phere waa a report a short 
while agone that the codic!] had been found, 
and Matias bad got it ir safe keeping. As I 
sat here, afore you come up, 1 was thinking 
how well it Mr. Verner's 
turn just now, if it w 


‘ud have served 
* tre.” 
“It ie pot trac,” sald rynn 

reper get aly! 
been found and never been heard of.” 

“ What a pity!" groaned Roy, with a deep 
sigh, “I'm glad I've wold you, Mr. Tyna! 


* All sorts of 
The codwil has never 





























With the tales, day afer day, that Fred Mas- 
sing bird's spirit was walking,—Uat this per- 
gum bad wen it, and that person had seen it 
—Yab' Rubbih ! I says to her. ‘If his 
ghost had been s coming, it ‘ud have come 
afore now.’ And po it would.” 

“Of courss,” smeated Tynn ~ Uf it had 
been coming. But | have not lived to these 
years to believe in ghorts at last.” 

“Then what do you think of the parson, 
Mr. Tynn ! continued Roy, in « strangely 
significant tone. “And Broom be have git 
his senses about him! How d'ye scovunt for 
their believing iif” 

“Ihave not heard them say that they do 
believe it,” responded Tynn, with a knowing 
aed. “Folks may go abvut and say thai | 
Believe it, perhape. but thet woulda make 
any nearer the fact. And what has all this 
te do with Mr. Verner?” 


I's w heavy secret for a man to carry about 
inside of him. 1 must be going.” 

“So must 1,” eaid Tyoo. “ Roy, are you 
eure there's no mistake!” he added “It 
seems a tale neat to impossible.” 

“ Well, now,” sand lk y, “I see you don’t 
half believe me, You must wait a few days, 
and see what them days ‘ll bring forth. That 
Mr. Massingbird’s back from Australia, I'll 
take my oath & J didn't believe it at 
at first. and when young Dull wes a going 
on about the porkypine, I shook him, 1 did, 
for a litle lying rascal. I know betier 
now.” 

“Bat how do you know it?” debated 
Tynan 

“Now, never you min’. It's my business, 
1 say, and nobody else's You just wall a 
Gay or two, that's all, Mr. Tynn. I declare 
om flad to have met with you to-vight, aud 
exchanged this intercourse of opinions, as if 
soybody bad counted me out a bag o” gold.” 
* Well, good night, Roy,” concladed Tyan, 
turning his steps towards Verner's Pride. 
I wish I had been s hundred miles off, I 
, befwe T hed beard i.” 

Roy slipped over the gate; and there, out 
of sight, he executed « hind of triumphant 
Canoe 

“Then there is wo codicil! cried he “I 


iy 


“1 think you must have bees he- 
vieg 0 drop of drink, Roy. I ask what this 


I've not had « sup 


Tynun's as easy to be run out as is glass when 
ki's hot.” 

And, putting his best leg forward, he made 
his way as fast as he could make it towards 
his bome. 


THE WHITE 


AN INCIDENT OF THE PRESENT WAR. 


handed them to me to hold, like I'd been his 
servant, while he loaded the rifle. That stop- 
ped my muutb. 
“When he'd got the piece loaded and 
capped, very carefully he went right out 
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inside my mouth since mid-day,” wae Roy's 
“ This secret has been enough drink 
for me, and mest, oo. You'll keep ovunsel, 
if I tell & you, Mr. Tyan? Not but what it 


“Well?” reteroel Tynn, in some sur: 
prise 
“It's Fred Massingbird fast enough. But 


“What on carth do you mean!” asked 
Tyna, never for & moment glancing ati» 


trouble, and reduced his steps to slowness. 
When any great calamity falls suddenly upon 
us, or the dread of any great calamity, our 
Orst natural thought ia, how it may be miti- 
gated or averted. It was the thought that 
occurred to Tynp. The first shock over, 
digested, as may be eald, Tynn began to de- 
liberate whether he could do saything to 
help his master in the strait; and he went 
along, turning all sorts of suggestions over in 
his miod. Much as Sibylla was disliked by 
the old servante—and she had contrived to 
make herself very much disliked by them all 
—Tynn could not help feeling warmly the 
blow that was about to burst upon ber head. 
Was there anything earthly be could do lo 
avert it ?—to help her or his master? 

He did pot doubt the information, Roy 
was not a particularly reliable person; but 
Tynn could not doubt that this was true, It 
was the must feasible solution of the ghost 
story, agitating Deerham; the only solution 
of it, Tynn grew to think. If Frederick Mas 
sing bird— 

Tynn's reflections came wa halt. Vault- 
ing over a gate on the other side of the road ; 
the very gate throngh which poor Rachel 
Frost had glided, the night of her death, to 
avold meeting Frederick Massingbird and 
Sibylla West; was a tall man. He came 
straight acroes the road, in front of Tynn, 
and passed through a gap of the hedge, on to 
the grounds of Verner's Pride. 

But what made Tynn stand transfixed, as 
if ho had been changed into a statue? What 
brought a cold chill to his heart, a heat to his 
brow? Why, as the man passed him, he 
turned his face full on Tynn; disclosing the 
features, the white, whiakerless cheek, with 
the black mark upon it, of Frederick Mas- 
singbird. Recovering himself as he best 
could, Tynn walked on, and gained the 
house, 

Mrs. Verner had gene to her room. Mr. 
Verner was mixing with his guests, Some of 
the gentlemen were on the terrace smoking, 
and Tynn made his way on to it, hoping he 
might get a minute's interview with his mas- 
ter. The impression upon Tynon's mind was, 
that Frederick Massingbird was coming, 
there and then, to invade Verner’s Pride: 
it appeared to Tynn to be his duty to impart 
what he had heard and seen, at once to Mr. 
Verner. 

Circumstances favored him. Lionel had 
been talking with Mr. Gordon at the far end 
of the terrace, but the latter was called to 
from the drawing room windows, and de- 

parted in answer to it, Tynn seized the op- 

portunity: his master was alone, 

Quite alone. He was leaning over the 
outer balustrade of the terrace, apparently 

looking forth in the night obacurity on his 
own lands, atretched ont before him. “ Mas 

ter!” whispered Tynn, forgetting ceremony 

in the moment's absorbing agitation, in the 
terrible calamity that was about to fall, “I 

have had an awful secret made known to me 
tonight, 1 muat tell it you, sir.” 

*T know it, already, Tynn,” was the quiet 
pone of Liona 

Then Tynn tolt-—told all he had heard, 
avd how he had heard it ; told how he had 
Jost secon) Frederick Lionel 
started from the balustrade 

“Ty on! Yousaw him! Now?" 

* Not five minutes ago, sir, Hecame right 
on to these grounds through the gap in the 
hedge Ob, what will be done?” 
and the man’s voice rose to a wail in ite an 

* Ile may be coming on now to put 
Verner’s Pride; to--to—to— 


r 


Massing bird 


master! 


gush. 
in hia claim t 

all that's in it!” 
But that Lionel was nerved to self control, 
he might have answered with another wail 
of anguish. His mind filed up the gap of 
words, that the delicacy of Tyun would not 
“ Ile may be coming to claim Sibyila.” 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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‘Toe Diver's Beans” —"T have heard of 
Rowland Hill,” says the Rev. J. P. Chown, 
of Bradford, “ tsat be began his sermon one 
morning by saying, ‘My friends, the other 
day I waa going down the street, and I saw 
a drove of pigs following a man. This ex- 
cited my curiosity so much that I determined 
to follow them. I did so, and, io my great 
surprise, I saw that they followed the man 
into a slauchter-house. I was anxious to 
know how this was brought about, and 
I said to the man, “ My friend, how did 
you manage to iaduace pigs wo fol- 
low you here ?™” “Oh, did you not see a 
gail the man; “I bad a basket of beans 
under my arm, and | dropped a few as I 
came along, and so they followed me.” Yes,’ 
said the preacher, ‘and I thought, 8» it is; 
the devil haa his basket of beans under his 
arm, and he drops them as he goes along, 
and what multitudes he induces to follow 
him to an everlasting slaughter house" Yea, 
friends, and all your broad and crowded 
thoroughfares are strewn with these beans of 
the devil.” 


those 


BincuLan Costow.—At Manich there pre 
vailsa singular custom. Every cbild found 
begging in the streets is arrested amd carried 
to a charitable establisument. The moment 
he enters the hospital, and before he is 
cleaned and gets the new clothes intended 
for him, his portrait is painted in bis ragged 
dress, and precis: ly as he was found begging. 
When his education is finished in the hos 


Tynan made Ais way towards Verner's 
Pride, But not fast The information be , nearest to us waa on the hill to the right, and 
had received filled bis mind with the eaddest in front of Fort Donelson. It was only an 

| earthwork, but pretty well built, and pro- 
tected by some wlerable heavy guns on that 


“ You see,” eaid the sergeant, “the redoubt 


| 
side of the fort. 


first-rate rifica. 


cut any capers in plain sight of them. 
“My captain was killed by one of them.— 
He was a hair brained chap, was Morrison, 
and seemed to put himself in the way of dan- 
ger, rather than not. The gold stripes on his 
trowsers and cap made him a good mark, 
and when he went down the hill w a litle 
clump of bushes to see about posting our two 
howitzers there, 80 we c.uld shell the re- 
doubt, I judged likely he wouldn't come 
back. 
“ He didn't. Our first lieutenant and five 
men went down and brought his body in 
when the enemy let up a bit; and I noticed 
he was hit in the head. It was good shooting, 
sir, at long range. There ar'n’t many who 
can bit a man at all a quarter of a mile off; 
much Jess hit his head ; and I don't doubt the 
fellow aimed just where he hit. 
“ We held that position through nearly the 
whole fight. The sortie that drove McCler- 
nand back and took Schwartz's Battery, was 
not in cur direction. That was on the other 
side, along the road, to our left. When the 
reinforcements came and helped McClernand, 
we joined in, and followed the rebels as they 
retreated, till we took the redoubt. 
“Fighting so long from one position, we 
got pretty well acquainted with the enemy. 
There was only a few who dared show them: 
selves much on the outside of the out-work 
toward us. They were the crack shots and 
on'y showed their heads long enough to take 
alm and fire. 
“The best among them was a man with a 
white hat—one of those tall white felt hats, 
you know, that country fellows wear. He 
had a red ribbon tied round it, and it made 
a tip-top mark. But he was cunning as a 
weazel. He'd set the hat up on his ramrod, 
just over the edge of the breast-work, and go 
off a few yard's from it to fire if one of our 
fellows went out to shoot the hat, supposing 
the hat had a head in it, and a bullet would 
come whistling mighty cloree—close enough 
to make a hole sometimes!—and old white 
hat would jump up, wave his arms and yell 
so you could have heard him a mile. 
“ There were about twenty of us who were 
called the best riflemen of the regiment. I 
hope you won't think I'm bragging, sir, when 
I say I was one of them, I've done some 
deer and turkey shooting in my time, down 
on the Mississippi; have handled a rifle ever 
since I was big enough to lif one. 
* Well, we a!l had a crack at this fellow 
with the white hat, over and ver again, but 
® mehow we couldn't hit him. We scared 
him, though. I saw bis bat come up above 
the parapet, and knew it was on the ramrod 
again; so says I to Janers, one of my men,— 
“*Janers, you shoot at that, but keep co- 
vered, and then when he rises I'll fetch 
him.’ 
“So Jancrs blazed away at the tile, but 
like a fool he went right eut on the hill to do 
it. We could see a litte whiff of smoke about 
a rod from the hat, and up jumped the ras- 
eal, yelling and dancing like mad. I let drive 
at him, but just as I was getting my sight, 
poor Janers staggered back, shot through the 
stomach, and fell over, right at my feet.— 
That unsteadied my aim a little, and I miss- 
ed; but I reckon the pill must have come 
mighty close, for white hat didn’t show him- 
self so much afterward. 
“I-suppose he killed as many as cight of 
our crack shots at one time and another. It 
made us mad, I can tell you; but he seemed 
to be bewitched, somehow, so that we couldn't 
hit him. 
* At last one of our lieutenants came along 
and asked what we were doing, all huddled 
together that way. I teld and he 
laughed 
“*Can't hit him, hey!’ says he; ‘ well, I 
don't think much of your shooting.’ 
“ Just then white hat showed himself a se 
cond, 
“* There ! says the lieutenant, ‘why dida’t 
you fix him then? You've got to be spry, 
that's all.’ 
“*Tle a pretty long range, sir,’ said I. 
“1 was a little nettled at the way he spoke, 
for I thought I'd made some very fair shots; 
and then agaiv, I never had liked him much 
He was a dandified fellow, with curly hair, 
aod always had his chin shaved clean, and 
his moustaches waxed, and a new uniform, 
and patent-leather boots and clean gloves, no 
mati r bow ragged and dirty the men were. 
He was only a second lieutenant, but was 
rich, and I always thought he wanted to put 
on airs. 
“* Yes,’ said he, ‘it isa good looking shot, 
but some of you ought to make it out. Now 
suppose | try mys If? Who'll lend me his 
gual’ 
“I picked up poor Janers's rifle and handed 


him, 





pital, this portralt is given to Sim, and he 
promises by aa oath to keep it all bie life, ia | 
order that he may be reminded of the abject | 
condition from which he bad been rescued, 
and of the obligations he owes to the institu. 
tion which saved Sim from misery and gave 
him the means by which be was enabled to 
avoid it in furare. 
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—Tne room for improvement. 


itto him. ‘You can have that to keep,’ says 
I, ‘if you want it, Tae owner "ll never call 
for it, sir.’ 

“ He smiled, but Jooked sort of sorrowfal, 
and examined the sighis like a man who'd 
seen a rifle before, any way. 

“*Boall I load it for you, sir, says T a litle 
impudently ; ‘ you'll exit your gloves.’ 


“ My regiment held « very good position 
in a sort of corner made by a hill and a amall 
wood. We could hide among the trees 
somewhat, and pick off the artillerymen ia 
the redoubt whenever they showed them- 
selves. That's why we were stationed there; 
we were sharp-shooters, you know, and bad 


“There was some pretty sharp shots on 
other side, too. Bome of those Mississippi 
and Arkansas fellows are regular devils at 
shooting straight, and it wasn't safe for us to 


where Janmers had stood whea he was hit. 
Thinks I, there's a bad go for the tailors 
and bootmakers! A bullet kicked up the 
dust within three feet of him; but he kept 
stepping round so that nobody could have 
drawn a bead on him to save his life; while 
he looked sharp for the man with the white 
hat through a fancy double-barrelled field- 
glass. 
“ Directly he dropped on one knee, let the 
glass swing on its strap, raised the rifle, and 
fired. It took about two seconds. 
“ He came beck to the place where I stood, 
bet ween the trees, and looked for sume time 
through the glaes again. 
“I didn’t like to believe that he had suc- 
ceeded ; but couldn't judge very well then, 
for the rebels came pouring out of the fort 
within a few momenta, something like ten 
thousand strong, and tried to cut their way 
through our lines to the lefi. Our troops 
were driven off, as you know, sir, nearly half 
@ mile, and had to be re-inforced before they 
could make a stand. When they did the 
rebels began to retreat in their turn, and our 
troops to follow, My regiment was ordered 
to join in this pursuit, and we had a place 
near the head of the column. The rebels 
fought mighty well there; but we fought bet- 
ter, and afver standing their ground, falling 
back only an inch at a time, for about two 
hours, we got them fairly in motion. 
“The further we drove them the faster 
they went; and when their ranks broke we 
gave them a good dose, I tell you. We took 
back Schwartz's Battery, and turned it upon 
them. That started them ona run, and it 
became a route. 
“ Some officera, more plucky than the rest, 
wanted to make a stand at the redoubt, when 
they got to it; but we crowded them a little 
too bard, and they didn’t feel safe outside of 
Donelson. It was a bayonet charge that 
rushed them from the outwork; they don’t 
like bayonet charges. 
“As I was forward with my regiment 
near the van, I was among the first to enter 
the redoubt. We ran up the Stars and 
Stripes as quick as we could, and Lord! you 
ought to have beard the cheering that came 
from everybody in sight of the flag! 
“The next thing, of course, was to turn 
the guns of this eutwork upon Donelson, 
and I went at it with a squad of men. While 
I was overseeing the job somebody touched 
me on the shoulder. I looked around, and 
saw my popinjay lieutenant, with a fine, 
white handkerchief tied round his head, to 
cover a big, ugly sabre cut on his forehead. 
“* Hollo, sir! says I; ‘the scoundrels have 
spoiled your face !’ 
“*Bah! says he, ‘you don’t think I'll ever 
be sorry to show that, do you? Come herea 
minute.’ 
“ He started off to the parapet, and I fo) 
lowed hiv to an angle, where a poor devil 
lay flat on his face. 
“*Do you see that ? asked the lieutenant. 
“T looked, and saw that the dead man had 
a hole in his jacket just back of his shoulder, 
in one hand he held a white hat with a red 
band around it, and in the other a ramrod. 
The lieutenant’s bullet had taken him just 
where he said—under the shoulder blade. 
“*T'll take that hat for a tropby,’ says the 
lieutenant, He picked it up and counted the 
holes in it. They were 38. ‘We all of us 
did some pretty good shooting, sergeant,’ 
says he.” 


GENTLY! GENTLY! 
Among the wounded Istely brought to one 
of our wharves, was a young soldier whose 
limbs were fearfully chattered. Though cvi- 
dently in intense pain, he uttered no cry, but, 
as the carriers raised the “stretcher” he was 
ov, whispered, “ Gently! gently !” 


Though he neither sighs nor groans, 

Death is busy with his bones ; 

Bear him o'er the jutting stones 
Gently! gently! 


Sisters, faithful to your vow, 

Ewathe his limbs and coo! his brow; 

Peace! his soul is passing now 
Gently! gently! 


He has fallen in the strife! 

Tell it to his widowed wife, 

And to her who gave Lim life, 
Gently! gently! 


Loudly praise the brave who gem 

With their blood our diadem ; 

And their faults—oh, speak of them 
Gently! gently! 


Sorcutum Syrep Manvractcurr —We 
learn trom the Prairie Farmer that thirty 
barrels of sorghum syrup are now daily ma- 
pufsetured at Loda, shout 100 miles souta of 
Cutcago. T wo sets of 30-inch rollers are used 
for crushing the cape, and they crash at the 
rate of 24 scres of stalks in 24 houra The 
juice runs from the crushing-mills through 
sirainers into a tank, from which it is forced 
by a pump to the top of the building, and 
from thence it passes down into clarifiers, 
which are heated with steam. About 400 
gallons of juice are received at once into a 
clarifier, aud some lime water is mixed with 
it to prevent it from becoming acidulized, 
Toe scum is taken off frequently while the 
jurce is kepi in a heated condition, and wheo 
it becomes clear it is drawn off into anoth«r 
tank, allowed to settle for a short space of 
time, then run into evaporating aud 
concentrated to 36 deg. Baume. After this is 
i¢ drawn off nw iron coolers, and subse- 
quenuy put into barrels for travepertaiioa. 
About 40 persuns are employed in the esta- 
biianmen', in two gaogs for day and night 
wok It requires over 20 teams daily to 
draw the cane from the field to the manufac- 
tory. All this juice is sent to be retped ia 
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The is made rapid) every 
breathes flea as be thinhotie coat coward. 
ly enemy have not this time made Gaps 
mighty tomb for many of them. 





STRANGE ESCAPE FROM 
The fullowing 


Mayor of Ponteux-A 
London :—“ An ian-keoper at Pomt-eun-Aeer 
driven to the fanaticism 
wife and the interference of the 
determined on suicide. 
once been thwarted in hie uader 
a gs = uonatural 
s'ruc , be hit upon the following 
dient to — wishes :—He Provided 
himeeif with a ladder, a rope, a a bot- 
t'e of poison, and a box of lucifers, then 
ante A seashore. 
wave n his purpose, but, his wife 
ata distance in oabeuaien ate 
he muttered a short sentence and 
his dread course. Mounting a high rock 
means of his ladder, he fastened 
& crag jatting over the sea 8 the 
ladder with his foot, it fell into a 
deep. ty. — ~~ “ he made 
aseurance quadruply sure by simult 
applying the various instruments ot doom 
tion. He first swallowed the poison, then set 
fire to his clothes, next fired the 
his movth, and then threw himself from the 
rock. Providence, however, which loves to 
bring good out of evil, interfered. The 
bullet, passing through bis cheek, cut the 
rope; falling Tato the sea the water extin- 
uished the flames, while the brine, entering 
is stomach, caused it to yield the potion 
which in another moment would have per- 
vaded his system. The man recovered his 
senses by the sbock he underwent, swam to 
the shore, and returned to his home, Da 
he now lives the laughing-stock his 
friends, and the patieut victim of his wife's 
devotion and of the Jesuit’s exnortations.” 
Sreeeco sy GeneraL McCiettan— 
General McCle'lau wss serenaded on Thars- 
day night, in New York, and is reported to 
have made the following speech in an- 
swer:— 

“My friends—I thank you cordially for 
this spontaneous tribute of regard. I 
it not for myself, but ‘or the Army of the Po- 
tomae which I once commanded, avd in which 
you are so deeply interested. Every battle 
from Yorktown to Antietam has added new 
proofs of tbe courage apd devotion of the 
citizen soldiers of New York, and hes in- 
crcased the debt of gratitude to them. No 
portion of our republic bas more liberally 
given its millions of treasure aad its thou- 
rands of men in the cause of our country 
tvuan this great metropolis, At the com- 
mencement of the struggle no community 
was more prompt in responding to the ap- 
peal of the Government for aid. No com- 
inunity has a greater stake im the succees of 
our cause than this—none is more close! 
bound by the ties of kindred tothe army wit 
which I have been so long associated. I 
therefore, and my comrades with me, feel 
doubly honored by the occasion of this even- 
ing, and it is with a beart full to overflowing 
with gratitude that I thank you for your pre- 
sence to-night, You know that Tam sull 4 
soldier, and you will, therefore, expect no 
speech from me. You will, therefore, permit 
me to say good-nigat.” 





Borne For Water —A news letter from 
Corinth, Misa, saya that in consequence 
the scarci y of drinkable water in that neigh- 
borhoou the authorities have beeu engaged m 
boring wells to furnish a supply. Three ne 
groes, a mule, two or three pullies with their 
ropes and tackle, and the simple auger, can 
“sink” a well in ashort time. The svil is so 
free from sand and grevel that there is no 
difficulty in the operation, An suger of three 
ipcues diameter is first used, and afterwards 
one of eight or pine mchea, which is the final 
dameter of the well. The mule, haraxcssed 
to a huge clevis which encloses ita vody, 4nd 
is fastened over its head to the end of a hori- 
zonal lever, Taises the anger from the well 
by walking round in &-liule circle, and thus 
Winding tne rope upon which the auger is 
suspended arcund an uprigutcylinder. W ben 
it is Decessary to uy wind, the driver gives the 
command, “halt!” and the mule stop, 
“torn !” and he turns io his trecks, the clevis 
beipg made +o as to turn where it compects 
with the lever. When the boring # com- 
pleted a wbing plank is pat down to keep the 
wll from crumoling ia. The water is then 
drawn by @ long cyliodrical bucket, oped a , 
the top, and having @ valve a¢ the bottom 
opening upward. Sufficient weight suk 
it i8 attacved to the botium. As it sinks the 
water rusbes in through the valve, which 
closes as soon as the bucket begins to be 
drawn up. 


Frenca Rau.ways—Napoleon IIL de 
serves great Crecit jor the sweeping changes 
he has made im the French railrosas. Within 
ten years toe number of miles in operatic’ 
has been increased trom 1,270 to 5,000. Tr 
average dividend 1s eigut per cent, though 
some even pay twenty. At ine end of pinely- 
nine years jrom 1852, they revert .o thesta % 
the shareholders baving been meanwhile im 
demnitied. Tee Westuwinster Review pre 
noubcrs these wurks “the sdaureticn aod 
envy of the world.” Tue Orienus rela ay 





Caiago. Some cane yiel’s far more juice | 
toan others; the yleld is stated to vary irom 
80 & 200 gallons per acre. \ 
tw * This is one of the great days of ine | 
world,” said General Hooker to the intre; id 
Berry, as be rode by on the morning of the | 
baitle of Antietam. “The southern rebellioa | 





“ He didn’t anewer me, but did better. He 
pulled of hig gioves—nive leather 


rohan) Ipge hy TT) 


pea, white and clean as EET tens lectdta cor poate 


inbteoduced the custom of paying US Wor 
people @ perceniage on divi ends, and im 
1860, it patd out over $400,000 to ite #T 
Vaota, beades tweuly per cent to its sock 
holders. 


Tux citizens of Cedar Falls, Iows, 
sent an agent to Cairo for the purpose of pro 
curag & jot of “ eontranaucs” for that 1088 
env Reignborbeod. A iaige number nave 
deem epukem fur, and they will vrougat 
free of expense \0 tbe p-reuns (aking Wem. 
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NEWS ITEMS. 

Poxtsument or Riorena—At Ouravke, 
Wis, the rioters who attempted to resist the 
drafi, and des'royed several private resi- 
dences, have been arrested, marched to the 
camp of the Twenty-seventh Regiment at 
Milwaakes, and, under the law of that state, 
entered for regular military service during 
the war. 

MEETING oF Tux Eprrons or New Jersey. 
—A meeting of the editors of the various pe- 
pers in the state of New Jersey has been 
called at Temperance Hail, Trenton, on 
Trarsday, December 4th, to take into con- 
sideration the rise in the of printing 
fy Ay and what course 

to adopt under the circumstances. 
Tue Jacks:n Mississippian says: “One 
of our exchanges ia Lousiana comes to us 
peated on Se ee of coca Se ae. 

paper looks quite respectable on the 
printed inside, but —= opening it your eyes 
ate greeted with all sorts of figures, and 
‘what printers’ type never had any hand in 
stamping. 

Mason Geverats out or Empioy.—The 
following Major-Generals are now without a 
oonmeaiid eorge B. McClellan, John C. 
Fremout, Geo. Cadwalader, Edwio D. Mor- 

Irwin McDowell, Cassius M. Clay, 

A. Hitehoock, Fitz John Porter. The 
vetasen . General Harney should also be added 
to t, 


A Caror.—Correspondents of the 

niof Agriculture, conversant with 

the of Sorghum culture in this coun- 

try, qualified t) jadge accurately of this 
season's product, i the 


tity of up at 40 000,000 sallnos, 
uan cane syrup at na, 
dod the area cultivated at 250,000 acres. In 
1850, by the showing of the last census, the 
product was less than 8,000,000 gallons. If 
this estimate should prove correct, it is suf- 
ficient supply more thae half of the syrup 
and molasses demand of the United States. 

Tos Resets Concentaatine —Intelll- 

ence from Memphis says that the rebel Gen. 

olmes has been ordered, with ail his forces, 
into Mississippi, and that Texas, Louisiana 
and Arkansas are to be abandoned to the 
Union troopa. 

Pack Mues ix PLace or Anuy Wacons, 
—It has been det rmived wo replace the lum- 
bering army wagons to a considerable ex- 
tent with pack mules) This plan was per- 
tially adopted in Western Virginia by Gen. 
Roeccrans, and has given excellent results, 
The cavalry are to be supplied at once, and 
it is expected that its celerity of movement 
will be much increased. The wagons will 
only be used for the transportation of sup- 
plies ia balk Four mules is the number 
commonly allotted to an army wagon under 
the most favorable circumstances as regarcs 
conditions of roads, and these males can 
carry on their backs far more than they can 
drag ina wagon. This will be of great ad- 
vantage to the army, and befure long will be 
very generally adopted, 

Anornen Corron Sunsstitruts.—A corres- 
pondeat of the Leeds Mercury writes:—“ The 
succulent root of the licorice tree, with its long 
tendrils, is, I conceive, furnis with a long 
and tough fibre, admirably adapted for the 
manufac'ure of fabrics suited to take the 
place of cotton. Its natural color is a pale 
yellow, and when the fibres are separated 
(an operation easily effected) they present an 
appearance strikingly resembling flax, and I 
have no doubt, when woven and bieached, 
would be of # quality much superior to the 
best cotton pow offered in the market.” 

Manvuractures In Nortu Caroiina.—A 
gentleman informs the Raleigh Journa!, on 
reliable authority, that there is a factory 
within a hund miles of Raleigh, repre- 
senting a capital of nine thousand shares of 
one thousand dollars each, which has been 
and now is payiog a dividend on each share 
of two thousand dollars every three months 

A Teruiric Orrence —A sub lieutenant 
in the British navy bas been found guilty, by 
court-martial, of having spoken to his com- 
mander while having nis lef hand in his 
pocket, and been “adjudged to be severely 
reprimanded, and admunished to be more 
careful in future.” 

Tur Spanish Court, at Granada, has just 
concluded the trial of thirteen Protestants 
for distributing tracts and religious books. 
One of the pris ners was condemned to nine 
years’ imprisonment ; another for eight years ! 
And all this transpires in the nineteenth 
century ? 

Gen. Brace informs the rebel government 
that but 1 500 Kentuckians joined him; that 
the people hesitated to tase rebel money, 
and that he had to pay three prices for his 
supplies, 

Tuere is a rumor running through the 
Brazilian Department of the Iaternational 
Exhibiuon that a stone has been found 
which is larger than the Koh-i-noor and the 
Star of the South put together. 

A FAMILY Bible has been published in 
which adjacent to the pages usually bound 
in the book for the registration a birtus, 
deaths, etc., are arranged in sheets any con- 
venient number of card cases, such as contain 
the ordinary photograptic albums, in which 
may be inserted tue peotographs of the dil- 
ferent members of the tamily. 

In the Uaited States Supreme Court at 
Washingtow, the black silk robes are abolish- 
ed, the new memtmrs being averse to them, 
aod at the next session the judges will sit in 
simple broadcivth. 

ReMARK by a city scavenger: “When 
dead horses and other garbage is left lyin’ 
loose around « camp, the noveepaper reporter 
Writes and says: ‘Our army is again assuming 
the offensive.’ ” 

<4ecHtnG proof of the depth of woman's 
lo M€hs witnessed at Canterbury, Connecti- 
Cl. pyrecentiy st the funeral of Sergeant 
Charles Lewis, who was killed at Anticwum. 
A young lady, Miss Hyde, to whom he was 
engaged, upou bearing of his death, was 
taken fataliy sick and died in a few days, 
and was buried at the same time as her lover. 

In consequence of the increased preva- 
lence of leprosy in the Britisa West [ndis 
colonies, the Duke of Newcastle has ordered 
an ingu'ry into the circumstances connected 

the existence of tue malady throughout 
all the colonies. 

Cave.ty to a Wire.—On a petition for 
divorce it has been decided that uakind treat- 
meat that would justify divorce from a nus- 
band is this—“ nis conduct must be such as 
to show that the inward knot of marriage, 
— sa aad love, is untied, and wat 
he ex over hie wife, nut the mild and 
salutary authority of a husband, but a harsh 
and cruel ew ol 

Srrenots or General Bornsipe's ARMY. 
jost trom Virginia, states wat 
the wtal number of rations issued datiy to we 
army of Gen. Burnside is 240,00u. This 

Re show that he had aa army of 
about 200.000 men. 

Save THe Raca—When peddlers paid a 
cent and « half » p und, and that two in tio 
Ware, for peper rags, there was littic ioduce- 
ment for the housekeeper to save hf scraps 
Of clotn, Bat the tumce have changed, aud 
Tags are now worth at icast five tines as 


The lewer will reavily sell jor 
Coats and « ball s pouod. 
WHiL8 & nuwber of boys in Brooklyn, N 


™ the moment, was struck 
killed. 
be Tue boy who threw the seas wil 





The Defeaces of Philadelphia. 


Last week, in the Council chamber, Mr. 


and Protection, he seid, has bad the matter 
under consideration, aod are fully aware of 
ite A mbcommittee visited 
Washington a week ago to consult with the 
ad authorities upom the subject. The 

retary of the Navy informed the commit- 
tee that he believes Philadelphia to be per 
fectly safe from any incursion by privateers 
from the sea; the distance, im the first place, 
was too great for any privateer to incur the 
risk of venturiag up river; should it do 
so it would never retarn. He stated he did 


that 
sels belonging to the navy, aod used in the 
ee ee — eee were ees 
requi greater numbers 
than the few remaining navy yards can ac- 
commodate, and at every there are con- 
stantly several vessels aw: repa'rs which 
can remain ia com and which could 
be employed in the defence of the river or 
harbor in which the navy yard may be situa- 
ted. That he had lated such em- 
ey of vessels at the different yards, 
and that he would contrive to direct such 
veoesels at the Philadelphia yard to assist in 
the defence of the river, if necessary. He 
stated that he did not see the necessity of 
Sol poems ber Wy tebe Go comaettion 

steamers, 80 competition 
would be created detrimental to the inte- 
rests of the Government, as the factories for 
iron plates were all being employed to their 


full capacity. 

Toe Sec of War stated to the Com- 
mittee that the Government was doing all in 
its power to protect Philadelphia, and that 
no assistance or was needed or 
desired from the city. Toat Gen. Totten, the 
chief engineer, had recently made a report to 
- on the defences of the ro 

at was perfectly satisfactory to him, e 
desired the Committee to ae Qoeeney.- 





A STORY FOR THE SUPERSTITIOUB. 


A few weeks ago, in a flourishing town of 
India, a personage of considerable jocal im- 
portance had some property stolen from him, 
and be accordingty to discover tne 
thief by the ordeal of the saucer, He took 
a brass saucer, pronounced over it words of 

otent magic, and weird sentences from the 

oran, brought it to the door of bis house, 
and then, in the presence of an excited mul- 
titude, gave it a push and set it rolling. It 
staggered a little at first, as if undecided in 
i's proceedings, but soon took its course to- 
wards and down the main street of the town. 
On it rolled, upheld divine power, un- 
touched by human and never faltered 
ull it turned at a sharp angle dowa a lane, 
and stopped opposite a closed door, Still it 
did not fall, but remained poised on edge, 
while the attending crowd shouted to the 
inmates to undo the bolt. The owner him- 
self came down, and no sooner had he open- 
ed the door than the saucer leaped up and 
fixed itself on his head. He fell on his knees, 
confessed the crime, and was brought up be- 
fore the magistrates. 

The most curious part of the story is to 
come, He was not guilty; the stolen pro- 
perty was recovered in another man's bouse, 
and the real thief was discovered, Tne first 
culprit declared that his confession was made 
under the influence of religious excitement 
and superstitious fear of magic; and by de- 
grees ibe truth came out that the saucer had 
been pushed along by an accomplice of the 
real thicf, and had never leape } on the man's 
head at all. The people, wishing to be de- 
ceived, were deceived. So much for the evi- 
dence of the supernatural, given by men who 
had no interest in lying. If human nature is 
80 prone to prostrate itself biindly before 
fanciful marvela, those may well be excu-ed 
who watch with jealousy even the puny 
reguery of astrologers, and the assistance 
which they are fortunate to receive from 
judicial or literary abettora.— London Review. 





Tue Sea Searent Utinizep.—An erhi- 
bitor at the London exhibition professes to 
have in his possession a part of one of the 
alleged sea serpents so often descmbed by 
navigators. The London News has the foi- 
lowing respecting this gentleman and bis rich 
prize: “ Mr. Chislin asserts that the monster 
that bas frightened mariners both young and 
ancient is nothing but a species of sea- weed, 
which, when forced to the surface in oceapic 
commotion, floats about in masses sometiax s 
a thousand feet long, and, to a nautical im- 
agiaation, presents the appearance of the sea- 
monster, which from the days of B shop Pon- 
toppidan down to tne present has been the 
suoject of so many Marvellous descriptions. 
Mr. Guislo, nothing dauated by the tradition, 
has boldly seized the leviathan, brought him 
to land, and having squeezed hia: inw a sub- 
stance Calied ‘laminive,’ bas turned him into 
excelient handles fur knives aod razors, and 
put him to various other purposes to which 
gutta percha, India ru»ber, end, more com- 
mooly, German staghorn, have been hitherio 
employed. As the supply ia inexhaustuble, 
this lauinite may turn out to be @ very valu 
able contribution to the material of industrial 
art.” 


A Crisis APrProacnina IN Prussta.— 
Prussia is in peril of a revolution. In Bertin 
the people are highly incensed, and the un 
constitutional! conduct of the sovereign is dis- 
cussed with great fury under the windows of 
the royal palace. Meetings of the electors 
have beea held, but, hitherw, they have kept 
themselves within the limits of tae law. One 
of the first acts was to propose a vote of 
thanks to the House of Commons for the pa- 
triouc epirit with which the representatives 
resisted the encroachments of the crown. 
This address has been signed in every part 
of the city, and the presumption is that the 
provinces will sympatuize with this spirited 
movement in the capital. The next session 
will probably bring matters to a crisis. 

Tue new Turkish Ambassador at Paris 
brings seven wives with bim. The Freocu 
have christened them Mesdames Monday, 
Tuesday, &c.—a wife for each day. 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 


FLOUR AND MEAL—The receipts and stocks 
of Fiwur are oo the increase, 7000 bis having 
been taken, mostly for export, at $5,875¢(@6, 47% 
for low grade and good supertiac, 66,7%@7,2 for 
extras, the latter tor Lancaster county, $7,i0@ 
7.126 for North-Westeru extra family, $7,010 
7,75 for Ohio do, and 6@s,50 fur feucy do. The 
sales to the trade bave been moderate within 
tbe sawe range of prices, and high grade lauchs 
sold at $5,739 ® ovi, a6 in quaity. Kye Fiver 
Continues scarce and jn request at 85,7ka6 & 
bbl; City Mile ie wanted at ue iatter rate. Corn 
Meal # Orw at $4.50 for Peuua, aud but littl 
offering Of Brandywine a salc of 400 bble was 
made 0 $4 BW bOL Buckwheat Meal is Uru and 
eculng at $5@ 4,25 the 100 Bs, 

GKAIN—Tbe rece:pts have been fair, but the 
demand for Whest, both tor shipment aud usill- 
jug, bas faiien Off, and prices are auectiied aud 
lower, with sales of 37,000 bus at $1,45(@ 1,46, the 
later for chuice Peuns reds, inctudmy priwe 
amer at $1.64, Southern a $1,445, aud white at 
$1,55@1,5, as in quaiity, the latter for hand- 








some Kentucky, which te scarce, Rye be un | 


settied and lower, with sales of Penna at @ | 
gen, testing at Wie for prime — for 
Southern, Corn ie unchanged, with farther sales | 
of 40,900 bus at TH@T4+ for yellow, the letter for 
rime lota, aftoat, T5e for Penna do, in store, and 
@ 750 for white, as in quality, Including West- 
ern mited at Ne. Oates aré more active, and 
about 30 000 bus sold at 40@42c for Southern and 
4l(@ t2e for Penna, as to weight, including some 
of the latter at @e for 88 Ba. ant Malt 
qoatiane scarce and with sales of 4.000 
us, mostly on terme k vate, and of the 
latter a at ae ag 
PROVISIONS— The stocks and receipts of the 


of 
bog product 7 light, bat the de- 
mane ie Mmit Meas ls quoted at 


$13@ 15,50, and Beef at $14@15 ® bbi, the 
latter for cit Fales of bbls of the 
former at $1 including 100 bbis extra heavy 
at $14, and Beef at be sell 

in a small way, as @llc fer 


end f Hace fur Shoulders, and 
bea for idem ‘or om 

to fix prices, 
bat nearly nominal at 10@10\\c for western bbis 


and tes, and w% 
selling at 


° 


COTTON=—The market has been on the ad- 
vanco, and prices are ? 
activity tn sales reaching 60Q.¢7U0 
bales within the range of G8@Tle, cash. 

ASHES are scarce and firm, and « smal) busi- 

of sales. 

wiy, and meets witha 
demand at fuily former rates, with 
receipts and sales of Quereitron at for lst 
No. |. Tanners’ Bark is firm. 

BEESWAX ia scarce, ana octing as wanted at 
WMe4A Lc ye. the latter for good Yellow. 

CANDLES are firm, and rather more doing ia 
Adamantine at IN@2lc YB No change ia 
Sperm or Sallow Candles, 

COAL is held with more firmness, the demand 
for most kinds being in advance of the supply, 
aod —— tending upward both for shipment 
and home use. cargo rates for Anthracite 
are 65K ® ton free on board. 

COFFEE continues ecarce and firm at the ad- 


fons to some 1800 bags, mostly Rio a 
ahaa, inating Laguayra at 34@3lc, and Javea 
at cash and time. 

COPPER is quiet and prices without c 
Yellow Metal sells as wanted at 27¢ for 
and 28c for bolts, on time. 

FEATHERS continue scarce and and 
prices range at 44@50c for western, the in 
aamall way. 


FRUIT continues dull and neglected, with o 


stnall business dolug at 6Xx@L'y for goon Apoten, 
and $X@11 B bbl for Sentorhen. Siried dae 
range at 4@5c, and uoapared Peaches at oP 


D; the demand, however, is increasing. 

WAY is firmer, with frce sales st C6@S0c the 
100 The, as in quality. 

HEMP is firmer, and rather more active, but 
the stock is vearly ali io the hands of the wane- 
facturers, and we bear of no saics, 

HOPS are unchanged, aad selling at 20@23e 
for Kastern and Western. 

IRON—The market for Pig Metal is feverish, 
but ra her quiet, and about 4000 tons Anthracite 
have been disposed of at $80¢@31 for No |, the 
latter for spring delivery, lnciuding some Noa 
and 3 atthe former rate, and all on the usual 
credit; makers are very firm, and asking higher 
figures, avd pot dispured to contract at quota 
tions; 100 tons Scotch Pig sold at 633, cash. Of 
manufactured the stock is light and prices tead 
ing upward. 

LEAD—There is little or ao stock here, and po 
sales of Pig, owing to the high views of holders, 
who are asking an advance, 

LUMBER is in steady demand, with fair re- 
celpts and sales of white aud yellow Pine Boards 
at S14@i6. Lathe are firmer, and $1,235 YM 
has been offered and refused for large lots to 


rive, 

MOLASSES |a« scarce and high, with a few 
emeall sales to note at very full rates. 

PLASTER is scarce, and soft is wanted at $3 

ton. 

Vice is firm, and the sales are in a small way 
only at 7ig@se Y for East India. 

SEEDS8—There is a good demand for Clover 
seed, and about 5000 bus sold at 846,12'¢G@6,874y, 
including some at prices kept private, and 500 
bus choice at $6.40 FW bus, Timothy Is steady at 
$1,75@.2,25, with sales of 1000 bus, mostly at the 
latter rate. Of Ked Top 1000 sacke sold at sR 
sack Flaxseed is lo request at 62,50@02,55 # bus, 

SPIKITS—Brandy and Gin are better, with 
rather more doing at the improvement. N E 
Rum sells slowly at S8(@%be, as to lots, Whiskey 
continues dull and the sales limited at 40c¢ for 
Ohio bbls, aod S8e for drudge. 

SUGAKS continue searce and firmat the ad 
vance, with a good demand both from the trade 
and the retiners; 400 hhds bave been disposed of 
at 10(@10'y¢ for Cuba, and lO @I1\c for New 
Orleans, mostly for the latter, ou time, 

TALLOW is inactive, City selling slowly at 11 
@U "gc, and Country at LOg(@lu ye YD 

TOBACCO continues scarce and bigh, and the 
sales limited at very full rates 

WOOL te Inactive, the difference In the views 
of buyers and sellers limiting operations to some 
emall lots, at O7(@70e for low and medium grades, 
HOatSe for fine Fleece, and T0@75¢ for tub, net 
carh 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 
The supply of Beef Cattle during the pest week 
amounted to about 1545 head. The prices realized 
were from 6 to 8% cents BWI. Cows brought 
from 815 to WB oead, 2TH Sheep were sold at 
from $2.25 to 3.00 W head. 4605 Hogs sold at 
85,0 0 6,00 & cwt 


MARRIAGES, 





bey ~Moerriage ootices mart always be eccom- 
panied by « responsibie name, 





On the l6th instant, by the Rev. J. H. Kennard, 
Mr Davin Gaaut, to Miss Many ©. Staceren, 
both of this city 

On the Sd iustant, by the Rev, Jos. IH. Ken 
pard, Mr. Joun W. Batten, to Mies Jerior 
Hines, daughter of Addison Hines, both of this 
eity. 

On the 17th instant, by the Rev. Danl. L. Pat 
ter-on, Mr. Evans Jones, to Mise Satsoa Barres, 
both of this city. 


On the 6b instant, by the Rev. H. W. Duca 
chet, D. D, Gniven B. Srovamton, to Miss 
Racue., daughter of Bertles Shee, Eaq 

On the 15h of Now, 1862, by Juha G. Wilson, 


Vv. D. M, Mr. Canterorura I Sto#,to Mise 
Anna EF. Horrsen, both of this y 

On the 15th instant, by the Kev. John Thomp 
son, Mr. Cuanies A. Lateuan, to Miss Manr a. 
MiLiMam, both of this city. 

Ou the 15th inetant, by the Kev. Dr. Atwood, 
Mr. Nicno.tes T. Swain, of Cape Island, N 
to Miss Kuma KRoerae.t, of Tuckahve, N. J 

On the 15ch instant, at St. James's Church, 
Bristol, Pa, by the Rev. Dr. Spear, Joseru B. 
Cuaio.of this city, to Euma C. Lainaut, of the 
former place. 





DEATHS. 


one Deaths mast always be sccom- 
panied 








by 8 responsible name. 








On 24-day, 17th instant, Mamr Kicaanps, in 
her 75h year. 

Oo the 15th instant, Gaores Bagnon, in his 
63d year. 

Ou the 18th lostant, Miss Many Marrasws, 
in ber 7¥th year. 

Uu the 15co instaot, ELizasera B. wife of J 
C. Baker, aged 35 years 

On the 17th iwstaut, Mre. CatHanine War 








LING, ju ber BOL year, 

Ou the 17th tustect, Amacia A. wife of Thos 
Bingicy, w Ler Wb year. 

Un the 17th tustant, Mr. Wittiam Haart, Sr. | 
in tee T5ch year. | 

Os the I6tn instant, Jane ALcoxy, in ber 74th 


year. 
Oo the 15th instant, Mra. Eci gs Fist, wife 
of tleury Flint, ag d 6 yeare. | 
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The Best Child's Paper in America! 


THE LITTLE PILGRIM, 


ee eee 





a 


The tenth volume of thie favorite of the chil- 
dren will begin with the number for January, 
1863, 


THINK OF IT, PARENTS! 
Fifty cents a year for an influence in your 
homes that may decide for life the characters of 
your sons and deughters! Kemember, also, in 
these days of economizing, that there ean be no 
poorer economy than that which curtaile the 
culture of the lmmortal souls of your children, 
MOTHERS, UPON YOU PARTICULARLY 
devolves the care of seeing that a true and noble 
direction is given to the minds of your children, 
"as the twig is bent, the tree's inclined." 


SEND FOR A SPECIMEN AT ONCE, 
and Judge ‘or yourselves. Specimens, containing 
Clab Rates, and a List of J'remiames, sent free to 
all who request them. 
Address, post-paid always, 


LEANDER K. LIPPINCOTT, 
novav-2t 310 Walnut St, Philada,, Ju, 


o——_— 


WHEELER & WILSON'S 
SEWING MACHINES, 
AT REDUCED PRICES, 
OFFICE 605 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





New Youn, November, 1861 

The curtailment of Utigation expenses, conse 
quent upon the recent decisions of the United 
States Courts, which confirm the validity of our 
patents and lnterdict their infringement, enables 
us to benefit the public by Important reductions 
in the prices of our BEWING MACHINES, 
They are now sold with valuable improvements at 


the following reduced 
BCHEDULE OF PRICES 


No. 3 Macuine, Puary, with 
Half Case, Polished Black Walnut 


or Mahogany, $500 
Half Case, Paneled, 60,00 
Piain Table, 45,00 


Every Machine Is sold complete with a 


Hismuexn. No reduction will be made if 


Machines aro ordered wiihout Ilemunues 


HIGHEST PREMIUM, 
WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1862. 


The HIGHEST PREMIUM has been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, at the WORLD'S 
FAIR, now being held in London, England, 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition 
This result was not unexpected, of course, but is 
etill highly complimentary to American genius, 


and a triumph more noteworthy considering the 


public sentinents in England This marked 
recognition of this Machine not only adds to ite 
prestige, confirming, as it does, the numerous 
awards here, but should satiefy the public that If 


any sewing is to be done, WHEELEK A WIL- 
BON'S ie the Machine to do it ocBu 


66 4 MERICAN SCHOOL INSTITUTE’ 
EsTaliLisitfhir IN In, 
A BUKEAU OF EOL CATIONAL 
INFORMATION, 
For those who seck well qualified teachers, 
For teachers @heo desire positions, 
For giving parents information of good Bchools; 
For selling aod renting Bchoo! propertics, 
Wanted—Expericnced Teachers of 
Faencu, Music and Daawtna, 
Circulars, giving details, sent when ep 
plid for with stamp. 
G. 8. WOODMAN & COMPANY, 
506 Broadway, New York. 
Baarcou Orrice— 25 North Fourth &t., 
auglé uf Philadelphia 


fag em WILL NEVER CEASE; 
NEITHER DOES DK. TOBIAS’ VENE 
TIAN LINIMENT ever fall to stop the most 
severe pain. This is no new humbug article, 
but an old established remedy , haviug been used 
by thousands during the last fifteen years. Call 
on the agent and get a pampbiet with « full de 
scription of thie magic remedy. Nove genuine 
unlese sigued 8. 1. TUBLAS, Depot, 56 Cort 
landt Street, New York. Bold by all Druggists 
nov-eco@st 


TO DRUNKARDS 


and THOSE ADDiCtEUV TO THE UE OF 
| INTOXICATING LIQgt ohs I will send to any 
widress,on the reeeipt of Si. a sure and effe« 
tual Pemedy tu preveat aod care tarbriation in 
sii ite Vartvus stages, and feetore Jalen Man 


tv beatae end bappiase This remedy whit I 
pr pose to place withio the reach of every ove, 
ie (he resalt of loug lavestigall os and carefully 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « line for cach insertion 


6H Paymen! be required tn edvance 


———_—_— —- — — 


WITHERS & PETERSON 
39 SOUTH THIRD 8T., PHILADA. 


STOCK «» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 





8TOC BON @c, Bought and Bold of 
ans ditcton privately. 

7310 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hend, and will be at lowest rates. 


All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIB® 
attended to. 


UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Bold. 
Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, made 
all the Loyal States and Canada, we 2 
BAAPTS feraiched on all ccveneite pelea 

ap WH ly 


_——-—— — -.-- 


HOW TO GET A PATENT. 








VENTOR'S UCIDE® -Addrena 2 he “BE 
FOWLER AND 
novlS 34 308 Broadway, New ¥ 
THE INDEPENDENT, 
BINTED BY 


HENRY WARD BEECHER, 
18 A RELIGIOUS NEWSPAPER, 
AND A BEAL NEWSPAPER. 
IT AFPORDS IT# READERS: 


Fair and thoughtful editorial discussions of the 
moet impcrtant facts and cecarrences and Inte- 
rests of this nation and of the world. 

A comprebensive record of facta, men and 
movoments of the Religious world, 

A fall and careful weekly history of the pro- 
revs of the Rebellion. 

Am ones of the important general 
newe, home an reign. 

Fair and careful accounts of new books; made 
on the express prinucipic cf serving as a safe 
guide to buyers. 

Interesting correapondence from Washington, 
from the West, from the Army, from Abroad, 

Bix columns a week of carufully selected mat 
ter for Family Reading ; being prose and poetry, 
sulted to Im'erest both the b People and the 
Yous, People. 

A full chronicle of the progress of business 
and of the current prices of merchandise, pro- 
duce and live stock In New York Clty. 


ONE SERMON EVERY WEEK, 
BY REY, HENRY WARD BEECHER 


The following Eminent Writers are Special 
Contributors to its Columns: 
Mus. Hannier Beecuen Stowe, 
Rev. Tuxoponr L. Curien, 
Rev. Konxntr M. Harriecp, 
Ree. Geonce B. Cureven, 
Honace Gare ey, 
Barany Tavion, 
Joun G. Warren 


TERMS.—6@2 per annum, paid in advance. 
F427" Bpccimen numbers sent gratis, 
JOSEPH H. RICHARDS, :blisher, 
No. & Beekman Street, New York. 


te Fon Bare wy 1 
nove 


News Aurnts 





CLARK'S SCHOOL VISITOR, 
VOL. Vil, 


A DAY SCHOOL MONTIILY. 
The VISITOR will commence ite even’? 
volume with the January No, 1864. This is the 


only Day School Lt ricnde al publiahed al 


FIFTY CENTs A YEAR! 
Magazine form, Beautifully illustrated, Read 
Ings, Music, Bpeoches, Dialogues, Stories, 1" 


thea, &c., Se, from the env hese whirhns 

‘The Visi fOR haa the largest circulation of 
any Kducational Journal published 

Now is the time to form clule for Winter 
Sehbouls end fora af and see Induce 
ment te clita Addres 

DAUGHADAY & HAMMOND, Pontmennns, 


Vhitadeiplia, i’a, 


stueo 


and sending 
isiron for one 
» teow 


o,° Exchanges py lange the abo 
@ marked copy, will receive the V 


yeu — nov! 


¢ 'Zlone LC 
WII an a6 cnpsttent J 


COPHILADELPHIAL>%S 
| B. FRANK PALMER, 


Bonovon Antier Tota“ Mepican CoLieora 
| AND Hosertrata, Arron or New Kunaa 
ron AMPUTATIONS; INVENTOK OF THE 
“Parwen Anum,” Leo, &c., has removed Ww 
THE STONE BHDILEILCE, 
Nou. 1600 Cheetnont Bt, hilad'a 1608. 
Tunen Bygeanks Weer of tHe O1p Brann, 
This Eatatblishment, erected at great eX peBec, 
for the 4siness, combines every possible com- 
fort end facility for Burgics Artielic operations 
The Proprietor will devote his personal atten 
tion to the Profession at thie House, and con 
struct the “ PALMER LIMBS” (unter the New 
Patents), in unesarnygded perfection, Thousands of 
these Lamha are Work (though few are suspected), 
and a gaiaxy of gold and silver medals (1) © Firat 
Prizes” won, over all competition, in the prince 
pal cities of the world), attests the public value 
of there inventions, AU genuine “ Iualiner Limba” 
have tha name of the inventor affised 
Fumphiets, which contaia the New Rules for 
Amputations, and full infortwmation for persons ta 
want of limbs, eent free to applicants, by mail or 
other wlee. 
The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and all 
persons interested, is mont reepecttully solicited, 
All former partuerships have expired by limb 
tation. Address 
B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artlet, 
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oclély 1609 Chestnut 8, Phila 
I O YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKFRS O48 MOUSTACHER?—My 


ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily ta 
six weeks (upon the emuothest face) without 
stain of injury to the skin Price ti sent by 
mall, post f oc, lo any address, on receipt of an 
order K. G GRAHAM, 

109 Nasese &t., New York City 


TTHE CONFESSIONS AND EAPERIL- 
ENCE OF AN INVALID. —cobiuched 

| for the Oew Ot end as —— and « ceutl sp to 
oung men wbe eaffer from Nervous Devili’y, 
Grosmtouse Decay, &e.; supplying st the same 


he Woo hee 





time the weane of BelfCure. By 


Ow the Lith instant, Assis E. wife of Jas. & | conducted experiment, being io use for many | cu ed himecif after being put to great expense 


Chau:b re, aged 22 ) cars. | 
Up the 1dte ius aut, Samuse C. Lawis, lo bis 
Sth sear. 
Un the 14th instant, Busan B. wife of Captsin 
Wm. burton, aged 4 years. 


ye Teia the Uid World, paricasrty in Irelaud, 
duriug @oich time jt bas prevented and releved 
& Veet suount of pain sud sullering 
Address, DR. WM. GUDFREY, 
Weat Liberty, Unio. 


1 the ugh medical imposition and quackery, B 
enclosing & post pald addressed envelope, 
oupies aay be ot the author 


NaTHANIEL Mat FAIR, Req, 
ap low : Bedford, Kings Co., BK. ¥ 
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THE NEW YORK OBSERVER 
Is the Most Complete Pamity Newspaper 
IN THE WORLD. 
In the fullness df te Taformastons 
In the somber of minds enlisted in’ tte Bate: 
Min the amount of honey, vy in pro- 
earich ite Lag bm : 


cnging ones to 
lo the healthful, Se conservative 


tone that 

in Me stores of 
sclenee, art, and 
to exeeed every o 


weekly newspaper. 





GREAT INDUCEMENTS, 
The Proprietors of the New York Observer 
offer the following valuable premiums for 
NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


In att. Casta, the NeW srnecernens must be 
those whe have not in ther oes or others’ name 
taken the paper durtng the past year. 





Te Ministers and Others, 


The Annals of the American Pulpit, by Rev. 
Wa. B. Sprague, D. D., are comprised In seven 
large octavo volumes, viz 


Congregational, B vols 
Preabyt flan, . . - ss 
Methodiat, . i 
Eplec opal, 1 
Baptist, . . ‘ . 1 


They contain the blography of more thane 
thousand ministers, and a bistory of cach dene 
mination, with astatement of ita doctrinal views, 
makiog acomplete brary of religious biography 
and history. Whe lives of these ministers are in- 
terapersed with memorable anecdotes and Inel- 
dents, and Ilustrated by letters from dietin- 
uished statesmen and elergymen, rendering the 
volumes an ineaxhaustibic evuree of lestructiva 
and entertalnament 

The poblicher’s price for the seven volumes la 
$14.00. We will furnish the whoie ret lo the order 
of acy person who will seud us TWELVE New 
subseribers with the payment for ope year, or 
any two volumes for four new subscribers, oF 
any one volume for two new subscribers In all 
cases the money (82 50 for cach subscriber) avast 
be pald in advance 


To Farmers and Others, 


We will furnish the whole set of the following 
works to any one who will send as Afieen new 
subscribers with payment of @2 50 in sdvance 
cach fur oue year— vist 
American Farmer's Kacyclopedia, 400 


Allen's (R. L.) Amertean Farm Book, 10 
Allen (J. Fisk) on the Culture of the Grape, 1 00 


Harry's Fruit Garden, 1% 
Bourslogault’s Rural Eeonom y, 1% 
Hridgeman’s Young Gardener's Assistant, 150 
Hhulet's American Flower Garden Directory, 125 
Comprehensive Farm Reeord, 500 
Dudd's Modern Horse Doctor, 100 
Dadd'a American Cattle Doctor, 1oo 
Dane's Muck Manual, 100 
Freoch's Ferm Droinege, 100 
(iartick’s Fieh Culture, 1 
Herbert's Hints to Hourse-Keepers, 1% 
Warder’s Hedges and Lvergrvens, 10 
To any one sending us ten new subscribers 
and advance payment for each ne year, we 
will send the Farmer's Eucyclopedia, Farm 
Record, and any five other books on the list— 
or the entire! s jt the En | pedla and 
Record 
For five new subseribers, with payment in ad 
| vanes, we will send the Farmers Lacy pedis 
and Fart Keeord, of any other ty oke io the 
jin! 
bor four new subserites su! payment, the 
Ency jv la and any than 8 
Forthree new bect the Farm Keeord 
anilany a art 
Fortwo new here, any tw ke ia 
the let eoatt: sthan § wh And for one 
new eubecrifer any ? k costiog less than 65 on 
th 
These b will tt y tall of express, 
at the opt tpene the subecribers 
Every evening devoted t suVarsing lay ee 
cure one ri r fet v es 
They are atin t thal works now 
ew shed the «ut s treated. With this 
cu jon of »s io bie Library, neither the 
’ noer ner tl more advan ! fariner need go 
further for the imetruction desired in any branch 
of hie pureu 
They are here placed within the reach of 
every yourg man we (he country, otthout @ dollar 
bm Mmeney 
Rpcclen coplea of the paper sent free to any 


address 


SIDNEY E. MORSE, JR., & CO., 
EDITORS AND PROPRIETUKS, 
37 PAKK KOW, NEW YORK. 


BOO K.—“HUOW TO 


CAPITAL 
TALK, HOW TO 


J\ writk, How To 
BEHAVE, and HOW TO DO BUS NESS.” 
Cheap edition, §! 2>—-ulcely bound. Gilt, 61,50 
Sent prepald by Uret post, by 

’ FOWLER AND WELLS, 


nov22-4t 308 Broadway, New York. 
TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL, 
Bent by Mail. 


No pay expec ted until received, read, and 
approve ad. 
let Dr & 8 Frercw'’s Six Lectwams on the 
Causes, Prevention and Cure of Cousumptios, 
Shin Diseases; Male and Female Complaints, We, 
On the Mode and Kules for Preserving Health. 


360 pages, Yl engravings. Price 50 cents. 


gad. Dr. 8. 3. Firoa 8 new work on Heart Die 
case, Apoplexy, Kheumatiom, Dyspepsia, &e., 
with many valuable Medical Prescriptions for 
these diseases, 108 6 engravings. Price 
Wecents, Say which Book you will have, giving 
Name, State, County and Post Ofiee, 

Address Dr. 8. 8. FITCH, pee ld 
You. 
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SHORT CUTS. 





Bin few: 





THE MAIDEN’s WHISPER. 


BY THE TOUTS WAo HeaxD IT. 
™ Nay, be not coptented to bury eech charme 
ln « village, unseen and unhnown. 
Oh! leave your seclusion and fy to my arme— 
Lat me coll you my dcareet—my OF. 


“Ob! why should the gase of those soft dreamy 


ee, 
That can meii into love with their beams, 


Be wasted in waiching the fields and (be shies, 
Or thetr lovely refiection in streama 


“Geach delicate cars, too, and chiseled like 


those, 
Must they wake to the low of the hine— 
To the warble of larkeo—or the cawing of crowe— 
Or the squeak and the grunt of the swine! 


* And ob! that « volce with Its silvery ring, 
And a liquid note-codence like thine, 

Mast it ever be left in the wild wood to sing, 
Or to call in the chickens to dine! 


“ Away then, dear maiden, snd leave the green 
field 


To the farmer, the flock, and the herd: 
Only think whet « time st your feet I have 


bneeied, 
Then come, love, to town—like « bird." 


Bo these were the words of the gay lover's strain, 
And he Gnished his speech with a sigh; 
While he stood on the platform ewalting the 


train, 
And the maiden gushed forth her reply: 
“Ob! Thomas, you've taken me quite by sur- 


Here the down train approached, and he took 
Her hand while she whispered, “ I've soft dreamy 


eyes, 
But I'm not suck « fool as [ look /" 


PREACHING A PRACTICAL 
SERMON. 


-_—— 


field-path crooked, invariably. 
no one could walk straight alone, nor indeed 
correct himself, once for all, when wrong. 
The moment he becomes conscious of a de 
viation from the true track, he leaves it again 
in the other direction. When the object to 
be reached is obvious, corrections are more 
frequently repeated. So it comes to pass 
that the fresh-stamped path over the mould 
is never straight, but a calendar of successive 
mistakes. Thus difficult it is to take the short- 
est cut. None bat a ploughman can do #0; 
and he can do little or nothing, except it be 
after Jong years of patient experience. 
Walking the other day for some miles 
through fields, in which the track from gate 
to gate had been marked out by the passen- 
gers themselves, and lay always crooked on 
the groand, | fell into such an entanglement 
of thought about short cuts that, like as with 
a tune which you can get rid of only by hum- 
ming it agein and again, I found myself put- 
ting some of them on paper w I came 
home. And if the great excuse for an essay 
or soliloquy as ite power of arousing reflec- 
tions which the reader accepts as his own, 
perhaps my familiar reverie may not be ut- 
tered without some such effect. Short cute 


now, and whenever! sec a fresh thought, 
make straight for it, though I may risk a 
blunder, and leave the correct progress of 


meditation. 
Bomebody said once that “there was no 


royal road to geometry,” and that neat re- 
proof toe vulgat king has been caught up 
by so many, that no doubt there is a great 
principle involved in the saying. The prin- 
ciple is, that money will not buy genius; that 
the splendor of rank does not necessarily 


Did you ever know « path scross « level 
field to be straight, whea formed by the feet 
of wayfurers alone? There is the opposite 
stile which you seck, there is nothing to turn 
you to the right land or to the left, but yoor 
own swerving fancy; and that makes the 
It seems as if 





LORD DUNDREARY MARRIED. 





“Why, Georgina, here’s another letter 


as Sam, I wouldn't bave mawwied you!!!" 
oe 


from my bwother Sam! And I'll tell you 


let me first beg the privilege of using them | what it ia, Georgina, if I'd have known you'd got such a b-b-b-cast of a bwother-in-law 














A SINGULAR HUSBAND, 


Dr. King relates the following anecdote. 
Ile states that, in the early part of the last 
century, he knew a Mr. Howe, a sensible, 
well-disposed man, possessed of an indepen- 
dent fortune, and married to a young lady of 
good family, of agreeable person and man- 


A number of years ago, Parson B—— make the brain shine, Hut the philosopher's ners, and who, for the first seven or eight 
preached in a town in the interior of this rebuke is telling only on the assumption that years of their marriage, made him an excel- 


state. A sound theologian was Parson 
B-——., as a published volume of his ser- 


regal power is external alone. 
I hold it as certain that there & a royal 


lent wife. 
Without any previous dispute or difference, 


mons evince; but like many clergymen of road to most ends, if the traveller be a born | he rose one morning very early, and told her 
the past generation, he was too much given king. Every successful short out is made by | that he was obliged to go to the Tower to 


to preaching “ doctrina! sermons,” to the ex 


a regal mind. Some object has been hitherto 


transact some particular business; and the 


clusion of practical themes; at least so | “Pproached only by tedious pains, The wise | same day, about noon, she received a note 


thought one of his pariahionera, Mr. C———. 
“Mr. B 





and the weak, alike, labor and wait. Al) at 


from him, informing ber that he was under a 


"sald he one day to the | 0® the labyrinth in whose turns they are | necessity of going instantly to Holland, and 


clergyman, “we know all about the doctrine | Creeping |* burst through, and one man's! should probably be absent three weeks or a 
by thie time, Why don't you sometimes force of brain and will destroys the inviolabie | month. 


preach « real practical discourse ” 

“Oh, very well, If you wish it, I will do 
o. Next Sunday I will preach a prac 
tical sermon.” 

Sendey morning came, and an unusually 
large audience, ettracic’| by the report of 
the promised novelty, were 1. Sttendance,— 
The preliminary services were permed, 
and the parson announced his text. Alter 
“opening bis subject” be sald he should 
make « practical application to his hearera 

Hie then commenced at the head of the 
aisle, calling cach member of the congrega- 


hedge. Others follow over the gap; his 
short cut becomes in a common way but a 
royal road, for it was a king who first found 
it out. 

Indeed, every true leader and ruler of man- 
kind guides them thus, No nation will ever 
advance far at the word of command. The 
national wit stagnates, the schools hang on 
hand. The tutors teach the old formulas. 
The pupils thumb the old books, Everything 
la done, and must be done, with true conser- 
vative pains; no princely patronage can 
quicken the pace or the thought of the work- 


He remained absent, however, longer than 
the specified time, and for seventeen years 
and upward she never heard of or from him. 
About three years after his disappearance, 
Mra. Howe was obliged to apply for an Act 
of Parliament to procure a proper settlement 
of her husband's estate, and a proper pro- 
vision for herself and two children out of it, 
as it was uncertain whether be was alive or 
dead. This she did, as when he first went 
away she and her friends feared that he 
might have contracted some large debt un- 
known to her, the difficulties of which he 


tion by name, and pointing out his special a all at once some mighty mind makes a could pot easily surmount. In fact, for some 
faults. short cut; inventa a steam-engine, say, and | time after his departure, she had lived in con- 

One wre a little inclined to indulge in| 6 whole nation, prince and all, masters and | *tavt dread of demands from creditors, of 
creature comforts; another was a terrible scholars, tutors and taught, follow in the | *izures, executions, &c. Nothing of this 
man at a bargain, and so on. While in wake of the new guide. The four Quam kind, however, took place; avd on investiga- 
mid-volley, the door of the church opened, | jn succession might have patrouized, bribed, | tion it was found that he not only nad left 
and Dr. 8 ——— entered threatened the united coachmakers of the | bis estate free and unencumbered, but had 

“There,” went on the parson, “there [s kingdom, without finding any route from Bt, | Punctually pald the bills of every tradesman 
Doctor 8——— coming in, in the middle of | yxnes's to Windsor which a well-mounted | With whom he had had any dealings, to the 
services, just as usual, and disturbing the | puyeher-boy could not take as well as they, | Utmost exactness, receipta and proper vouch- 


whole congregation. He does it just to 
make people believe that he can't get time to 
come to church in season, but it isn't eo—he 
haan’t been called to visit a patient on a Ban 
day morning for these three montha” 

Thus went on the worthy clergyman. At 
last he came to Mr. C-——-, who had re 
quested a practical sermon 

“ And now,” sald he, “ there is Mr. C-—— ; 
he's a merchant—what does he dot Why 
he staye at home on Sunday afternoons 
and writes business letters, If he gets a lot 
of goods up from, New York on Saturday 
night, he goes to the store and marks them 
on Sunday, so to have them al! ready for 
That's how he 


sale on Monday morning 

keeps the Sabbath; and he isn't satisfied 
with doctrinal sermons; he wants practical 
ones.” 


At the conclusion of the services, the par 
son walked up to Mr. C-———— and asked him 
how he liked the “ practical sermon.” 

“Mr. B .” was the reply, “ preach 
what you please afer thia I'l) never attempt 
wo direct you agalp.” 





“JUST DROPPED IN.” 


A shadow passed our window, the door 
Opened: looking up, we saw the form ef Mra 
Partingwon before us. 

“I've jast dropped in.” she said. Dropped 
ia! and she weighs one hundred and fifty if 


Ike wae by her side, and before we had 
time © prevent it, he hed both arms stock 
to the fy-paper om the desks before ua 

* I've jast dropped in to ash.” she said, as 
we looked up inquiringly, “what sort of o 





Hut at last a great king came, and before long 
the successors of the Georges and their sub- 
jects sat behind Stevenson. There was @ 
short cut: a royal road. Had there been no 
pains taken before this to carry travellers to 
their destination at the highest possible 
Was not the posting system elabo- 
rated? Were not the coaches awit? What 
could you do more? There was a limit to 
motion. Horses have but four legs, and the 
suggestive whipoord faile beyond a certain 
point. But the commanding brain summons 
an iron steed, swifter and stronger than the 
fabled Pagasus himself, Possibly, however, 
some servant may be hereafter found better 
for our purposes than steam itself, 

There is generally a long pause after a dis- 
covery. It is as if the energies of invention 
spend themselves, and need a lapse of years 
for another effort. The wheel and axle were 
an incalculable addition to our means of lo- 
comotion, Steam used and developed their 
powers; may be, however, our successors 
will see the railroad superseded, and future 
historians entertain their readers with ac 
counta of the clumsy complication of loco- 
motives, iron ruts, and express trains. 
Generally, the royal road becomes at last 
not only vulgar but tedious, and then the in- 
dependent genius makes a new short cut.— 
But they must be made naturally. The 
stream which has & gain the ocean through 
along tract of country, may not be taken 
without danger by a sudden leap into the sea, 
It may have ite waterfalls and rapids, but it 
has duties to perform by the way; the meadow 
has to be irrigated, the mill two be turned.— 
The cattle must be watered—nay, the linen 
must be washed. Don't say that the sole 
object of the stream is to reach the sea— 
There is a gain in occasional slowness. So 
with man's mind, with the progress of the 
sciences and arts. There may be sudden 
leaps or waterfalls, but it is well to pause 
when stage after stage of advance is gained. 
People must have time to take the good 


apeed ? 


aa, if K gous whisking by la a in ie 
sues from the chasm of ewalier bulk it 
descended. Tre fertile sueam of progress 





ers for all bills being found, arranged in the 
most methodical manner, in his bureau. 
Shortly after this the children both died, 
when the supposed widow, in order to les- 
sen her housekeeping expenses, discharged 
the greater part of her servanta, left Jermyn 
Street, and took a smal! house in Brewer 
Street, Golden Square, This was about ten 
years after her husband's departure, when, 
one evening, after she had resided in Brewer 
Street about seven years, while she was sit- 
ting at supper with a party of friends, among 
whom were her brother-in-law, Dr. Rose, and 
her sister, his wife, a note, without any signa- 
ture, wae delivered to her, in which the wri- 
ter requested the favor of her giving him a 
meeting the next evening, in the Birdcage 
Walk, in the Park. She read the note with 
some surprise, and then tossed it to Dr, Rose, 
saying — 

“ You see, brother, old as Tam, I have a 
beau.” 


The doctor, who perused the note with 
more attention, instantly declared it to be Mr, 
Howe's handwriting. This, of course, sur- 
prised all the company, and, indeed, so much 
affected Mra. Howe, that she fainted away. 
On her recovery, it was agreed that the 
whole party should accompany her next 
evening to the Park; and they had not been 
there many minutes when the lost husband 
came to them, and after embracing his wife 
and saluting his friends, walked home with 
them, took possession of his house and wife, 
and lived with her in great harmony until 
his death. 

It appeared that, instead of going to the 
Tower, as he said, he had actually gone no 
farther than to a litle street in Westmin- 
ster, where he took a room, for which he 
paid five or six shillings « week; and chang- 
ing his name, and disguising himself by 
wearing « black wig, (for he was a fair man,) 
he had escaped detection, and remained in 


Brewer Street, he contrived to get acquainted 
with a man of the name of Salt, « corn-chan- 








suitable wife. On Sundays he regularly 
went to Salt’s pew, in St. James's Church, 
whence he could see his wife without being 
seen by her—a practice which he sedulously 
adhered to until the avowal of his existence 
and return. 

Though he cheerfully told all these circum- 
stances, no persuasion of his wife or friends 
could prevail on him to assign any reason for 
his extraordinary conduct; but he owned that 
he had taken with him for subsistence be- 
tween one and two thousand pounds, in gold 
and bank-notes, which, after great economy, 
was then all expended. Discovery, of course, 
became necessary for a further supply; and, 
indeed, some of his friends surmised that if 
he could have raised the money without dis- 
covery, he would still have remained con- 
cealed in his obscurity. 





ADVANTAGES OF Women.—A woman says 
what she chooses without being knocked 
down for it. She can take a snooze after 
dinner, while her husband goes to work. 
She can go into the streets without being 
asked to “stand treat” at every saloon. She 
can paint her face if it be too pale, and pow- 
der itiftoored. She can stay at home in time 
of war, and get married again if her husband 
be killed. She can wear corsets if too thick 
—other fixens if too thin, She can get di- 
vorced from her husband whenever she secs 
one she likes better. She can get her husband 
in debt all over until he warns the public not 
to trust her on his account. But all these 
advantages are balanced by the great fact 
that she cannot “ pop the question,” 


Agricultural. 


YOUNG STOCK. 

A great many really humane men are 
guilty of habitual cruelty without knowing 
it. They have been brought up to believe 
that musty straw and corn-fodder, poor hay 
and orts will do well enough for young 
stock, and “keep them along” through the 
winter, The mistake is not only cruelty to 
the stock, but unprofitable to the farmer. If 
“whatever is worth doing at all, is worth 
doing well,” whatever stock is worth raising, 
is worth raising well—worth developing to 
the greatest degree of perfection that good 
and abundant food, and constant attention 
can reach. A father who should think bread 
crusts and cheese parings sufficient food for 
his little son and heir, would not be long 
without the contempt of his neighbors; and 
yet he would be just as reasonable in his pur- 
suit of resulta, as his neighbor who should 
think “anything good enough for young 
stock.” A starved calf or colt is always a 
stinted one, and what it loses in that way 
the first two or three years of its life, it never 
regains. In our own experience we have 
never found any hay too good for young 
stock, and we should just about as soon think 
of going without our own coffee, as of per- 
mitting any one of them to go without a few 
oats or a little meal every day through the 
winter. Oats are unquestionably better than 
any other grain for young stock, as it is the 
production of muscle, and not the laying on 
of fat, the owner seeks, A dozen thrifty, 
sleek, well-to-do calves are worth looking at 
in any man’s barn, but the thin, pinched and 
suffering effigies which are too frequently to 
be seen nibbling orts on the lee side of a snow 
bank,—endeavoring to save that life which, 
if they could reason, they would very soon 
decide was not worth saving, so far as they 
were concerned—are always a reproach to 
the owner and an evidence that he is, either 
knowingly or ignorantly, a cruel man.— Mas- 
sachusetits Ploughman. 


EARTH WORMS. 




















attack as before. Again the worm, by the 
same process, cast off a portion of its body, 
but in vain: a third time its insatiable foe re- 
turned to the charge, and at length com- 
pleted the slaughter of its victim. The grub 
remained still for some time, on the larger 
portion of the slain worm—for what purpose, 
of course, we could not ascertain, and then 
crawled leisurely away. 

Earth-worms are astonishingly prolific, 
and they had need be so, looking to the casual- 
ties to which they are liable from accident, 
and the large amount of food which their 
bodies supply to other animals. 

Wrivrerrxa Bees —A successful apiarian 
gives the following method of wintering 
bees :—He builds a house of suitable size to 
contain his stocks something like an ice 
house, of joist, clapboarding the outside and 
lining up the inside with matched siding 
leaving & space four inches all around. This 
he fills with chaff (spent tan bark would do 
as well) and ranges his hives four tiers high 
all around the inside. To ventilate it he con- 
structs an air-tube from the outside under 
ground to the centre of the house where it is 
admitted to the house through perforated 
board or metal. At the top a passage is made 
for the heated air to pass off; all so 

as to exclude every particle of light. The 
hives are left open as though out in the sum- 
mer. The heat generated by the bees is suf- 
ficient to keep the air warm enough for their 
safety and comfort, and they are sure to come 
out well in the spring. 





How to Prevent Horses Kickine m 
Harness.—Attach a stout piece of ash stick 
to the collar at the breast, fix it under the 
horse’s chin so that he cannot bend his head 
towards his breast, and he cannot kick high 
enough to injure anything; if a good horse, 
and worth the trouble, a bit of bright steel 
may be fixed on his collar, with a claw to 
catch him under the chin; this will answer 
the purpose and look well. 











CutLs.arns—To cure chilblains, simply 
bathe the parts affected in the liquor in which 
potatoes have been boiled, at as high a tem- 
perature as can be borne. On the first ap- 
pearance of the ailment, this bath affords al- 
most immediate , relief. In the advanced 
stages, repetition prevents breaking out, fol- 
lowed by a certain cure; and an occasional 
adoption will operate against the return, even 
during the severest frost. 

Corn Breaxrast Caxe.—A housekeeper 
contributes the following to the American 
Agriculturist, with a sample of the result for 
the editor, which he pronounces “ not bad to 
take.” The writer says:—“ My cook, Kate, 
is to be credited with the mixture, if you like 
it.” Mix well by sifting, 1 pint Indian meal, 
2 tablespoonsful wheat flour, 1 tablespoonful 
sugar, 1 teaspoonful salt, 1 teaspoonful soda 
and 2 teaspoonsful cream of tartar. Mix 
rapidly and thoroughly with 1 pint sweet 
milk, 1 beaten egg and butter the size of an 
egg. Bake in a shallow pan, 20 minutes, in 
a hot oven. . 

Perrer Savce.—Take two dozen peppers, 
cut them fine, with double quantity of cab- 
bage, one root of horse radish grated; one 
handful of salt; one tablespoonful mustard 
seed; one dessert spoonful of allspice; one 
dessert spoonful of cloves; two tablespoons- 
ful of sugar, and a little mace. Boil the 
spice and sugar in two quarts of the best 
cider vinegar, which as soon as removed from 
the fire, and while yet boiling, pour over the 
other ingredients. When cold put in jars, 
cover close and keep in a cool place. 

How to Mage Goop Txa.—M. Soyer, the 
celebrated Parisian caterer, recommends 
that, before pouring in any water, the teapot, 
with tea in it, shall be placed in the oven till 
hot, or heated by means of a spirit lamp, or 
in the front of the fire, (not too close, of 
course,) and the pot then filled with boiling 
water. The result, he says, will be, in about 
a minute, a delicious cup of tea, much supe- 
rior to that drawn in the ordinary way. 
SunstircTe ron Arriz Savce—aA lady 


last :"—A dish of what I took to be preserves 
was passed to me, which upon tasting I was 
surprised to learn contained no fruit. The 
ease with which it was prepared and the 
trifling cost of its materials, not my tasting 
deceived me as it is not usually 
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SS ee BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 

when suddenly there perched on Waites TCRDAY BVEXING 

ne ae eee real dikes of dias nae 

some 

perpen ewe waht tenia My 3, 87, 0, 16, is « book in the Bible. 

that crawling little monster known among My 8, 20, was the son of Peleth. 

pon eee a frightful incu- My 29, 2, 12, 82, 7, was s brother of Rebekah, 

. devil's cart-horse. diay a tht poms My Si, 32, 4, 14, 98 word in the 18th chapter 

cetera au 0 CoS Rennie, My 7, 2, 16, 87, 1, ls s book is the Bible. 
a —_ mate desperate My 17, 18, was the son of Judah. 

attempts to accelerate ite pace; finding My 15, 21, 10, 27, 23, 16, 11, is & book im the 


& word in the 50th Psalm. 
My 4S SM, 04, 08, is & book im the 


My 21, 28, 16, 98, 9, 7, was the son of Dishon. 
My whole is & verse in the Ist Epistle of Joba, 


Newport, R. I RED fofm. 


MISOZLLANEOUS ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENIXG POST. 
I am composed of 21 letters. 

My 5, 12, 6, 18, 18, 90, 21, 14, is a celebrated 
biblical personage. 


My 16, 8, 17, 8, is one of the most powerful of 

the passions. . 

My ‘* 19, 5, 13, 12, 21, is a delicious tropical 
t. 


My 9, 16, 5, 12, 7, is a military term much 
used, 


My 2, 3, 16, 3, 6, was a beautiful Grecian 

Queen. 

My 1, 15, 10, 11, is essential in the office of the 
printer. 

My total is a superb building in Philadel- 

phia. G. W. D. 

Army Hospital, Washington, 








DOUBLE REBUS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


An estate held from a superior on condition ef 
military service. 

A flat plain. 

An interjection and a personal pronoun. 

To decay. 

A name for the sea holly. 

A holy woman. 

A domestic animal and a gum. 

An interjection. 

A river of Egypt. 

Auger. 

A surname. 

A nymph of Paradise. 

A numeral adjective. 

The act of giving intelligence. 

A girl's name. 

A fire arm. 

The act of setting free. 

A surname. 

A cloth measure, now disused. 

The initials form the name of a famous woman, 

and the finals a beautiful anagram upon it. 

G. M. TUCKER. 





CHARADE,. 
My first is something that you eat, 
Tis liked by nearly all, 
At picnics it is often seen, 
And likewise at a ball. 


The house Just opposite us has 
Been empty for a year; 

My second we supposed it was, 
When Mr, Smith moved there. 


My whole’s a quiet little place, 
Where you may rest at ease ; 
But now I must not tell you more, 
Just guess it, if you please. 
FANNY. 
CHARADE. 
The first of me is last of all besides, 
My second smaller than the smallest thing : 
My whole defies alike all time and tides, 
And owns no winter, though it boasts Do 
spring. 





RIDDLE. 
What force or strength cannot get through, 
I with a gentle touch cando; | 
And many in the street would stand, 
Were I not as a friend at hand. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
The angular points of a regular decagon are 
joined in every way by straight lines. B awired 
—the number of triangles formed ? 333 
ARTEMAS M4 | 
Franklin, Venango Co., Zu. 
tay” An answer is requested 





OMETRICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


There is « pieee of land in the shape of » right- 
angled triangle ; whereof the longer of the right- 
angled sides is 112 perches more thar the other 
right-angled side of the tract, and the whole 
measure around all the three sides is 640 perche® 
What is the area of that piece of land? 
DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 


Kratzerville, Snyder Uo., Tu. 
Ga An answer is requested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 
ta What kind of livers are most subject @ 
“liver disease?” Ans,—High livers. 
tay” Why are pegged boots like the ghost 
Hamlet? Ans.—Because they “ barrow UP 
sole.” 
tw Which letter do naturalists admire? 
Ans.—B (the bee). 
gay” Which prefers the church-yard? Ans— 
U (the yew). 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES 15 OUR LAST: 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—The Capitol, 
at Washington, ENIGMA.—Jobn C. Fremon 
ENIGMA —The Southern Confederacy. 
DLE.—The shooting of Major-General Nelso? 
ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM —X. 
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